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These innocent looking 
pellets magically turn to 
worms when dropped in a 

jass of water. Horrity your 
riends with this harmless 
trick. 


We. 612 2c 


CUMPLETE SPECIAL INVESTIGATOR 


we BADGE x CARRYING CASE KIT 
w SPECIAL 1.0. CARD 


Item 639K.......King Kong.... -$1.00 


You never know when a Vampire 


Item 639B. Beast from 20,000 fathoms 1.00 
ORDER BOTH for $1.75 and save 


| EW) 


_| John Wayne Gacy add one of 
these. Now get your own. 
&Maybe you can meet & 
shake hands with a 
president's wife. 


‘4 


Its fan and easq.(HAY! that guys 


lacking at that dag's Wiener) and I.D. Card. Impress 


weeere” CARDS 


= 
il Clowns needlovetoo. |G ' J 
private and specia bess gece 
SCAN YOUR MAGAZINE/COMICS investigators PLUS SEE BIG BEHINDSGLASSES | Setscpint Som rt et Fn 
TODAY authentic-type case Hicks in cello wrapeed pachaer 


A specially treated pair of sunglasses 


will strike! Be ready with this 
TRICK BLACK SOAP realistic-looking ''Vampire blood" 
Ordinary looking piece | and watch the girls swoon, Non- 
or ooape, Victien pastes toxic of course--absolutely safe. 

ets blacker i 

and blacker. When he |COmes in a tube. 
gets 5 pook the nie Ttem NOs. 62 2isivrsodanacipeacaenas 50¢ 
ror, he e shocked. 7 

Breaking Bad sugar packets 
Neeesse Only 35¢ For Friends & Coworkers. 


Looks just like real sugar, but that's 
where the resemblance stops. When 
it's dropped in liquid, they overflow 
and form clouds of suds. Seems as 
though it'll never stop. 

MO 549. 


(3 


25¢ 


5 slices to a 
No 281 


a chair 
a cushion, 
then watch the fun 


ONIONS! It's too funny! 


Scan evergthing.Paper want Deck is marked and stripped Can | YOUT friends with this er peed iced i Al2l 
last forever Auichivel the past be read from the back but looks | Official looking nov- | that you're watching : os 
far the future. like ordinary deck. With instruc: 7 t 
We. 971 tions for 10 terrific tricks elty. No. 860. ++$2.75 Be: 4083 75¢ 
Ne. 183 $1.98 
C7 RAQUEL 
SILENT DOG WELCH 
WHISTLE 
STL y PILLOW ; 
aoe ekachalwech | MUSCLES OF STEEL 
$ eR eo enexte Results in just 30 ¢ays 
Peau pocki 6 ov 5 Groveticphors | Pocket bm, s 
. 6 POWER : df le on your 
The Weener can't be hard by St power wide field pata great for deliver that next best thing Gain the respect 
human hands but Rover can, hear | watching sporting events, nature study, girl JOY BUZZER ble pili Racca | —the admiratio 
it half a mile away. Your dog will | watching and counter spying. Also contains a 30 ale f rugged vinyl to serve | Keep fit and hea 
understand that this whistle is for Power microscope. Not a toy but a real optical Windup novelty you wear like as your headrest. Keep her | one! Made of heavy ~ 
him alone. Be amazed how quickly instrument. No. F59 $1.50 a_ring Your victim gets a for yourself or show her to 
he responds = : “SHOCKING” hand shake Ab: Your friends. Livens up 
No. 701. solutely harmless party when everyone 
jo. 701 $1.00 | _~~ ila 238 only 50¢ sees and feels this great gag JE 
r ~ item, 2 / 
| WHOOPEE * a Ceiieeeh RR1S.... $1.98 + Uy 
i Ooks like real chew 
IMAKNIG = 
ing gum but tastes like | LIVE sNaKe 


A ferocious looking 19 inch replica of a 


pack | poisonous snake, that may be manipulated 
‘} te i i i] 
20 | Be aaee ee ou rien 75¢ | SURPRISE PACKAGE | 
y é | 
Lf. PF To anyone who 


when someone sits 
down! It gives forth 
embarrassing noises. 
Made of rubber, and 


DIET 


the real thing. Dimes are removable. 
Should not be used for gambling. 


Ne. 2060 IN THE DARK 


grandeyr, 
like fiery coals. 
to haunt house: 


ty. 


WEREWOLF No. F200 


Dr. Kevorkian's 


—but wait till you see him| 


horrible, spine chilling 


en friends, this is for you! 
Or hang ‘‘Boney” in your 
room or to liven up a par,’ 


It looks like a sniper has shot holes in your) 
picture window or windshield. Decals ap- 


question. 
plied with water. 9 Bullet Holes. ve you 


inflatable. A scream om Ne. Petes bl our money's worth 
PLAN ; oat 
fe 69) ‘ ROSE with ries 

The step i i ; tof f 
The step into my vandiet |S WR) 20 gal cll lM 

Dime-operateu une armed Bandit” : Si Se = ("]| trem No" 683. 

works le those ar Las Voess Bop NEY THE SKELETON” ig Py Jee 

dime, pull handle, and reels spin like scary enough at any time | 


ACID SQUIRT RING 
Show everyone your new ring. They will all Mg 2\—% 


in all his| get a shower bath. Rubber bulb is con: 
cealed in your hand r ww 
IG item No. 684 504 
eyes glowing hv 
. If you like| = = 
Ss or fright- we | SUCKER'PUNCH 
\( =. | An assortment of nickels, aimes, and quar. 
pa ters can be stuck to the floor for your un- 
wary victim. Everyone tries to pick them up. 
a E 
Item No. 685. 3S ette in 


$1.00 finger 


HORROR MASK 
This rubber mask 
is so grotesque 
that it is sure 
to shake up the 
whole neighbor- 
hood. Be the 
"Werewolf" that 


MONEY CHANGER 
Just like a professional mon- 
ey changer, Attaches to any 
belt, Holds pennies, nickels, 
dimes and quarters. 
No. 70 $1.25 


OVER 7 


Scary, Life-Size 


MONSTER GHOST 


Oveys Your Commands! 


If you see this monster comming 
out of a box of pop corn, or your 
weird uncels pants..Run,Yell,Tell! 


ette in 


cut, 
finger 


\~ Insert a Diank piece of 

VAN paper, turn the knob... 

and...OUT COMES A REAL 

DOLLAR BILL! Insert the dol- 

lar and it changes to aoe 

then the $5 changes to $10. 

INCH LONG Ana 1.28 


| | contacts Jubil - Scan 
'| 8 asks him a stupid 


| 
| Rive you more thar 


hormed. 
structions. 


No. 6222 


Only SOc 


Chop a cigar- 


two in 


either hole. Put 


in top 


hole ond cigar- 


lower. 


The cigorette is 
but 


t your 
‘Ss UA 
Full in. 


HONOR HOUSE PROD. CORP. DEPT. 472GK24 


eral agencies) and manutac 

turers that are anxious to send 
you ABSOLUTELY FREE samples 

manuals, and books. A fabulous 
treasure trove completely up 
to-date which will bring you 
gifts worth many times its low 


To Give you mighty striking power 


“Power Packed” wristlets build the pow. 
erful arms you want without special equip: 
ment or exercises. Just wear these rugged 
lead weighted wristlets during your ordinary 
activities at work or play. 


Throw your voice into trunks, 
behind doors, eve Fits in 
your mouth out of sight. Foo! 
teacher, friends, family. Free 
on “How to Become a Ven- 
triloguist.” 

Me. 137 25 


. «$3.98 each 


cest. item -aa 50c { New York State residents add aporopriate wes tax 


TOTAL AMOUNT ENCLOSED 


| NAME 


| AdoREss ze 


| For COD orders please send 50c good wil Gesos! Fay post 


[man the balance on delivery plus COD and hanciing charges 


Ont - prowls again! or is it Stop,Drop 2 Roll? lguBIL_LEE@LIVECOM | 
3° No. 26W....$1.98 L always get them mixed up. - TRush me the items listed below. If | am not 100% satisted. | 
Maybe that's why weird uncle Joe I i may return any part of my purchase after 10 days FREE 
Weighted Dever een care TRIAL for full refund of purchase price | 
re very time he would come over my we i 
Wristlets ote Id ask, Why is Jubil fe caniot accept orders totaling less than $1.00 | 
over there rolling around on } 
eves diese ee | NAME & NUMBER OF ITEM |HOW MANY [TOTAL PRICE | 
\ = ! 
4 J 
( a ! 
YOURS FOR THE ASKING 1 | I 
This miracie book gives the 7 
‘Power Packed" Arm Builders addresses of associations, fed | Please ade 25c te tote! order ter ang naniin | 


| eae 


— we 
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FANGS FTERROR 


HAYAT STRANGE AN SINISTER MISSION BROUGHT 
THE SINISTER STRANGER TO TOWN ? WHO WAS HE, 
WHENCE DID HE COME, WHAT O10 HE WANT? HE 
KEPT 70 HINISELE, ALWAYS WATCHFUL, ALWAYS 
WAITING / TALL, GRIM, AUSTERE, HE WAS A MAN 
WHO WAS DEDICATED 70 DEATH! HE FREQUENTED 
THE SORDID PARTS OF THE CITY, THE STINKING. 

GARBAGE STREWN STREETS WHERE THE RATS, 
HUMAN AND OTHERWISE, PROWLED IN A 
DEADLY SEARCH FOR PREY! THEN ONE BLEAK 
MIGHT; THE STRANGER FOUND WHAT HE 
SOUGHT AND AT LAST, HE KEPT HIS 
GRIM APPOINTMENT! 


SYUOPENLY, ONE STORMY NIGHT, HE 
WAS THERE! EVES GLITTERING COLDLY 
HE SURVEYED THE SHABBY, RUN DOWN 
NEIGHBORHOOD... 


SO 7HE GRIN VWIG/L BEGINS !THERE 15 
SOMETHING CRUEL, ALMOST FELINE 
ABOL7 THE STRANGERS EVES... 


YES, THIS MUST 2 = a THAT'S NOT HIM, BUT | KNOW 
BE THE HOUSE / =. eS. HE'S IN THERE, AND SOONER 
ITIS JUST THE Z & OR LATER HE’LL HAVE TO 
SORT OF HOUSE / : B SHOW HIS FACE / 
AND NEIGHBOR- i, 
HOOD THAT HE 
wane giioose/ e:. ma 

/ FOUL, in@ 
LIKE FE 1S / TLS 
BUT NOW IF I'M Ya 
CAREFUL, AND 4 =~ 
LUCKY, I'LL GET = 
HIM/ I'LL TAKE Ji 
A‘ROOM NEXT 
DOOR AND 
WATCH HIM 
NIGHT AND 


AND 7HEN ONE DAY, THE STRANG- | ‘STEALTHILY, LIKE A GREAT \|ANIO AN EVEN POORER 

£R SEES HIS QUARRY LEAVE THE | CAT, THE STRANGER FOL- SECTION OF THE CITY THE 
HOUSE NEXT DOOR! HIMSELF LOWS THE LITTLE MAN... STRANGER FOLLOWS /BOTH 
LVSEEN, HE WATCHES FROM A 7 MEW ARE NOW SOAKED BY 
DARKENED W/NPOW AS A |S HA, THE FOOL IS CONFIDENT! THE WIND LASHED RAIN! 
SAAALL, RODENT ~-LIMKE MIAN DOESN'T DREAM THAT HE’S 
SCURRIES FURTIVELY AWAY’ | BEING FOLLOWED/IT WILL 


MAKE IT EASIER 
AT LAST! THE WAITING HAS 


IN THE END/ 
BEEN WORTH WHILE...NOW | 
CAN BEGIN TO ENJOY : 


MYSELF / 
J 


THE WATERFRONT... HIS KIND 
ALWAYS SEEK OUT THE 
WATERFRONTS OF 
THE WORLD / 


THE LITTLE MAN 
ROUNDS A CORNER 
ANP STOPS, HIS 
NOSTRILS QL/V- 
LRING SHE ACTUAL- 
LY SEEMS 7O 
SMELL THE 
DANGER /FOR A 
RMIOMENT HE 
SWIFFS THE AIR... 


AND WHEN THE STRANGER TURNS THE SAME 
CORVER HE FIN PS AN EMPTY STREET... 


FOOLED ME/ HE'S CLEVERER THAN | GAVE HIM 
CREDIT FOR! | WONDER IF HE COULD HAVE 
SIMMELLEO ME! 


LATER, THE STRANGER PACES HIS ROOM 
WV DEEP THOUGHT... 


\O \'Ve BEEN UNDERESTIMATING HIM, AND 
Af THAT'S ALWAYS A MISTAKE /1 DON'T 
THINK HE KNEW | WAS 
FOLLOWING HIM/ 


Pe 


Se 


| 


AFEW NIGHTS LATER, ANP 
OVCE MORE THE CHASE 
SEEING... 


IF HE WERE W 
SUSPICIOUS, HE 
WOULD HAVEL 
TRIED TO LOSE 
ME BEFORE 
NOW/ MAYBE 
THIS 1S THE 


GOING DOWN a lial onal 
TRAP-DOOR / 


I} 


LUTON 


HE WENT IN 
THAT DOOR JUST AHEAD. 
(‘LL SEE WHAT HE'S UP TO AT 
f LAST/ I'D LIKE TOKILL HIM 
NOW, BUT FIRST I'VE GOT TO 
KNOW WHAT HIS PLANS ARE/ 


SO HE LEADS ME TO THIS OLD WARE- WE'RE DOWN UNDER THE DOCKS 
HOUSE, BY THE WATER, AND NOW HE'S | | NOW, AND THERE HE 1S/ MOVES 

QUIETLY TOO’ HAHA’ ALMOST 
AS QUIETLY AS ME! 


* Rats / HUNDREDS OF RATS / WELL, THAT | Wace A084 WE LITTLE 
FIGURES’ BUT AT LEAST | AWOW 1 WAS | A4AV SEEAIS 70 SCENT 
RIGHT ABOUT HIM! OANGERSHE SNIFES THE 

AIR CAUTIOUSLY, THEN 
COMES THE FRIGHTENED 
SCAMPER OF RFOOENT 
FEET... 


MW A FLASH THE ROO/ 


45 ENMNPT™.. 


THAT TIME HE WAS DEFINITE- 
LY ALARMED, ---AND HOW 
DIO HE GET OUT? 


DWE STRANGER GOES 
GACK 70 A/S WIDEOW7... 


BEGUN TO SUSPECT 
BY NOW? BUT THE 
BEAUTY OF ITIS 

THAT HE CAN'T BE SURE/ 
AS THE HUNTER I'VE BEEN 
ABLE TO TAKE THE INITIATIV 
AND DISGUISE MYSELF INA 
WAY HE CAN'T PENETRATE! 


LAS HE ENTERS HIS ROOM, HE 
“SENSES INSTAIVILY THAT HE 
YS WOTALONE... 


SOMEONE IN HERE / IN THE 
CLOSET OBVIOUSLY/ 


ALL RIGHT/ YOU 

CAN COME OUT 

OF THE CLOSET 
NOW? 


zz —' 


MAYBE, BUT YOU'RE IN TROUBLE 
BUDDY/ 1F YOU KNEW WHO! 

REALLY AM, YOUD DIE 
OF FRIGHT! 


Ls 
YOU'VE BEEN FOL- 
LOWING ME, BUT 
TONIGHT | FOLLOWED | BEEN 
¥Od AND SLIPPED UP / FOLLOW- 
HERE BEFORE You! 


you'RE VERY SURE 
OF YOURSELF’ 


BECAUSE | SMELLED YOU, THAT’S 
WHY! MY SENSE OF SMMEZZ IS 
VERY ACUTE / ONLY THERE’S 
SOMETHING PECULIAR ABOUT 
sOoYR SMELL / 
PECULIAR 


ABOUT MY SMELL... 
MAYBE !'VE PLAN- 
NED IT THAT 


V1 GOT A RIGHT TO BE/ ME AND MY KIND ARE 
GONNA RULE THE WORLD/ THERE'S MILLIONS 
OF US NOW, AND MORE EVERY DAY! S0, TAKE 

ATIP, STRANGER, AND GET OUT 
WHILE YOU CAN / I'LL LET YOu 
GO THIS TIME, BUT DON'T 
LET ME EVER SEE YOU 
AGAIN! 


{ \) 
( \Y 


ee 


OTHER 
RAT KINGS 

IN OTHER 
PARTS OF 
THE WORLDIN 
THERE WILL 
ALWAYS BE 


/ YOU'RE WRONG! YOU AND YOUR 
KIND WILLVZVER RULE THE 

WORLD WHILE 
727 ALIVE/ 


HUH! You FOOL/ SOMETHING 
AWFUL STRANGE ABOUT You! 
BUT YOU HAD YOUR CHANCE / 

NOW MUS SHOW YOU WHO 


ANO 1AM THE AWWG OF THE 
MeSH Gatco ows 
= : HIDE YOURS/ 


ANC FHE MYSTERIOUS STRANGER 
VAM/SHES/V70 THE MIGHT... 


AFTER ALL THESE MONTHS | HAVE 
FOUND AND KILLED HIM/ MY JOB IS 
DONE FOR NOW! BUT THERE ARE 


a NJ 

1 YEAH? WELL NOW 

ALREADY } YOU CAN BE SURE/ 
KNOW. / BECAUSE I'M THE 

, 4A/ING OF THE RATS- 

AND I'M GONNA GMAW 

ON YOU! 


| MUST GO TO LONDON 
AT ONCE / THERE !S 8BuSI- 


Da . z 
i ics one 


SomewHere IN THE JUNGLE OF BURMA A PARTY OF 
SCIENTISTS ARE ONE ON THE VERGE OF A GREAT (7% 


DISCOVERY... y—- 
7 | HOPE WE'RE ‘/ I'LL GET TO 
WELL, JOE, LOOKS Y RIGHT PRO- | THIS CAMERA 


LIKE WE'LL NOW cESSOR pp a LAST! Yj 
SOON NOW! | £4 “4 

Ps ) Vy V4 UW yy Y 

2 4 — BI, WY (Ma y Wi 4 
Bf \N le WN Fm 


a 


A FEW 
MINUTES 
LATER,,, 


Ano... § Look AT THAT! A GIANT, ALL 
RIGHT! IN THE TRAPITIONAL 

BURIAL POSTURE OF THE BAL- 

RITES! WE'VE DONE IT! 


so 
ME THING 


Bur...) HmMmMm- THI 

GOOD! 1 NE : 
WITH A LITTLE ZING FOR THE FOLKS 
WHO READ OUR MAGAZINE! 


S ISN'T 
ED so 


WOMEN! NEVER 
SATISFIED! 


TUAN! COME QUICKLY AYEEEEE-\s 
WE FIND SOMETHING! BONES OF MAN 


; ~ 
EASY NOW! EASy! THIS PROVES THAT 1 
DON'T CRUMBLE THE), | WAS RIGHT ALL 
BONES! g ALONG! THERE WAS 
A RACE OF GIANTS 
IN THIS PART OF 
THE WORLD! 


BONES ARE 
GOING TO 
MAKE MAGA- 


ZINE HISTORY! 


JOE, DARLING! 
YOU WOULDN'T 
DOA GIRL A 
GREAT BIG 
FAVOR 


HUH! IT DON'T 
LIKE THAT 
LOOK IN YOUR 
EYES, BUT 
WHAT Is \T? 


YEAH! AND A GOOD THING THE 
Sara PROFESSOR IS SOUND ASLEEP 
YOU'RE A DARLING HE'D SCALP ME FOR DOING 
TO DO THIS, JOE! os ; \ THIS WITHOUT PERMISSON! 
UGH-WASN'T_ HE Z S ‘ 
A MONSTER 


UGH-HE'S 
HEAVY! HURRY 
UP AND TAKE 
YOUR PICTURE! 


JOE! HOLD 
HIM STILL! 
LOOKS LIKE 
HE'S MOV- 
ING! 


OKAY, 1 MUST BE 
IN A GOING NUTS! 
MINUTE! FOR A MO- 
“A MENT THOSE 
BONES FELT 
AS THOUGH 
THEY WERE 


COME ON! JOE |'M 
STARVED! LET'S 
SEE WHAT'S LEFT 
IN THE COOK 


But LATER, OVER COFFEE, JOE 
FORGETS HIS MOMENTARY UN- 
EASINESS... oe 


“HO HUM, TM SLEEPY! 2 
BET HIS CORFE ” y SupDENLY A SCREAM,,, 
DOESN'T BOTHER : hp eer cra 

é e Y JOE! W-WHAT 
tall edna ae aes eh WAS THAT? 


7 


// 


4 A. JUNGLE BEAST, L 4 DO THIS! IS DEMON 
OHH - IT'S Yaa SUPPOSE! ! FROM JUNGLE! 


{A moment LATER... AB AY some sort or \YY/no, TUAN! No ANIMAL 
HORRIBLE! } © fis yy » 
WHAT. DID IE iff _* Bee Aton 
VA ay = DEMON! 
y NONSENSE! 


WELL, I'VE GOT TO (LL HELP! SUDDENLY 
UNWIRE THOSE 1 DON'T FEEL LIKE 
BONES BEFORE BED AT ALL! 
THE PROFESSOR : 

SEES THEM! 


IT MUST HAVE BUT THE te 
EEN A NATIVE SEEMED 4 
PANTHER! SURE! DEMONS! g 
THEY TEAR BUT IS SILLY, 
OF COURSE! 


4 


EVEN AS REALIZATION DAWNS ON THEM... 
ANOTHER SCREAM! HAT ONE CAME 
OH, JOE, |'W SO FROM THE PRO- 
FRIGHTENED! / FESSOR'S TENT! 


J-JOE! THE BONES! 
THEY'RE GONE! 


IT'S GOT THE Y/THE B-BONES! “Cqhy 
PROFESSOR, | DO YOU THINK— )97 Ave Pg ae rel sted 
WHATEVER \S IT POSSIBLE? 


BULLETS 
ARE NO 


GCop 
AGAINST 
THAT 
THING! 


AYEEEE- 


DEVIL THING TAKE |# 
YOUNG MISsy INTO §@ 
JUNGLE! fe 


Quick, eT BAN! 


U HE 

YOUNG Missy! 

DEVIL HAVE 
HER! 


COME ON! WEILL FIND 
HER! GET ME THE 
ELEPHANT GUN 
FROM THE CHEST: 


THERE'S ITS 
FOOTPRINT! NOW 


ALL RIGHT, YOU 
COWARDS I'LL Fad 
KATY ALONE 


a 


Jor RUSHES INTO THE AND THEN. 
_ & 


/ THERE SHE |S! BuT 


fs IT LOOKS LIKE 
eh BEF Sn, SHE'S DEAD! eh 
‘ e , s ee AB) Wl 
— LE “es ie , or \ Z (ZF; y 7 ¢ 
in Bi. mg hs ‘gee. 


UNGLE..- 


SHE'S ALIVE! KATY! 
KATY, BABY! 


Out OF THE BRUSH 
BEHIND JOSE... 


THE BONES! IT 
WAS A TRAP TO 


rs : y | THANK G -GOODNESS 
MONSTER iy ii PF AWN Nene Woe een 

- i: 4 i , EL 
T- THINK: . LA N 


7) 


A FE 


DOES NOT STRIKE... . GOT 
SES. \ FRG 

Ph, 4 DEA 

“Ais aNY A 


PYTHON IT's ; 
THE BONES! / = 


WOE WATCHES A STRANGE AND 
TERRIGLE STRUGGLE), 


A LAST DEFIANCE... 


AAs \T's BONES CRACK AND FLY 
APART THE CREATURE ROARS 


ETT ETRE Te 
(/ THE SNAKE Won! \ 
SMASHED THE 

BRUTE INTO 


OH, JOE! H-HOW 
HORRIBLE! T § 
HOPED I WAS 
ONLY DREAMING! 


VARNING : 


You won't want to be alone when you look at 
these FULL COLOR reproductions from the 


NIGHT GALLERY 
These genuine FULLCOLOR art reproductions are lithographed 


on ‘‘handmade”’ art paper, suitable for framing (over 
22” x 34” in size). 


Painted and copyrighted by Universal City Studios, these renditions 
have drawn worldwide acclaim and are sure to become collectors 


* ORDER NOW! only $2.00 each plus 50c postage and handling from: 
NIGHT GALLERY GRAPHICS 


7471 Melrose Avenue 0 Hollywood, California 90046 


DISTRIBUTED EXCLUSIVELY BY GOERS, INC., LOS ANGELES 
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Ps 
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TOUGH GUY TRASK SHOOTS HIS WAY 

OUT OF A PRISON IN DISTANT SPACE --| 

AND GAINS A KIND OF FREEDOM HE 
DIDN'T EXPECT! 


IT KNOCKED OFF A SPACE PATROL OFFICER, SO IT DION'T TAKE ME LONG TO DISCOVER AN ACE UP 
THEY STUCK ME -- ROCKY TRASK--IN A THE SLEEVE OF ANOTHER LIFER... 
LABOR CAMP... 


FOR A MARTIAN, YOU'RE AW It'S NONE OF 
wer aieie PRETTY TAME GUY, GROK! | YOUR BUSINESS 
HOLE! re oo eueer oe Lapa YOU FIGURE ON GETTING EARTHMAN, BUT” 
A BREAK THRU GOOD I'LL BE HERE 
BEHAVIOR. ? TILL THE NEXT 
_ SPACESHIP 


ye} 


NO MARTIAN IS BRIGHT J] I'LL REMEMBER | GAS GUN / DOSE SOONER THAN YOU! 
ENOUGH TO SLIP OUT THAT CRACK-- Fe OTHERWISE GET IT--JUST 


F Don't GIVE ME THAT! WHEN I LEAVE, Y A MARTIAN RIGHT! AND IF YOU WANT pu) 
LL 
OF HERE! 


WITH THIS ! 


X 


TRY SQUEALING ON ME! _- 


THE GUARD DION'T SEE THE GUN, OR HE WOULD 
UP OR HAVE BLASTED US! GROR JAMMED THE 
YOU'LL GET || WEAPON BACK IN HIS TRUNKS, AND WE 
A STRETCH /) MOVED APART... = = 
IN THE 
PLUTONIUM 


ZI HIT THE JACKPOT / 
THAT PRECIOUS LITTLE GAT 
ISN'T GOING TO BE HIS VERY 


| DAYS PASSED...AND THEN MY CHANCE CAME! MANEUVERING CLOSE TO GROR, I ACCI- 
| SEVERAL OF US, INCLUDING GROR, WERE WoRK- | | DENTLY BLIMPED HIM... | 
[ING ON A FOOTBRIDGE ACROSS A DEEPFISSURE..] a 


= ay 
¥ L'VE GOT TO RISK IT! IT 
\ \\ by COULD BE: NOW....OR. 
; NEVER ! 


HE FELL TO A LEDGE BELOW. I WAS THE FIRST TO HE'S PAST THEN TAKE HIM TO THE MORGUE, 
FIRST AID! AND ALL OF YOU REPORT 
FOR QUESTIONING! 


SCRAMBLE DOWN AFTER HIM...AND TOOK HIS 
GAS GUN! 


HAUL HIM UP AND 
GET HIM 70 FIRST 


THE SPACESHIP LANDED, AND A LITTLE LATER A CARGO 
ea ae FROM EVERY PLANET IN THE SOLAR 
STEM 


[LUCKILY, NO ONE HAD SEEN WHAT 
HAD HAPPENED, THEN, ABOUT A 
MONTH LATER.... 


THIS /S /T/ \NHILE ATTENTION 

WAS ON THE NEWCOMERS, L 

TRAINED MY GAS GUN ON THE 
WALL GUARDS! 


GATE CONTROLLER UP IN THE 
OBSERVATION TOWER.... 


> SN ds} = 


BORED SILENTLY THRU THEIR 
THICK BODIES! I PICKED THEM 
OFF ONE BY ONE! 


a a aan ee a PEED ele ON 
[. -AND RACED TOWARD THE SPACESHIP... I LEAPED INSIDE AND RACED TO THE 
ee ~ ae ~ | CONTROL ROOM TO TAKE THE CREW BY SUR— 
> 


| PRSE....BUT THE ROOM WAS EMPTY... 
WHAT A BREAK! NOW TO GET 
THIS CRATE GOING FOR THAT 
SPOT I KNOW ON NEPTUNE / 


Alle manta ro | ASLSTARED IN CONFUSION, A | [I WHEELED TO SEE THE PRISON 
THE WALL! VOICE BOOMED OUT FROM =| | WARDEN'S FACE ON ATELION 


BEHIND ME! 


THE CONTROLS WOULON'T 
RESPOND IF YOU 0/D TOUCH 
THEM, TRASK! YOU'RE 
TRAPPED! 


SCREEN 
THIS SHIP IS AUTOMATIC! 
CONTROLS HAVE ALREADY 

BEEN SET TO RETURN IT 


THE SHIP'S MOVING!...WHY... 
I DIDN'T TOUCH THE CONTROLS! 


* 


IT WAS ONLY A FEW HOURS AGO THAT THE _ 


YOU'LL NEVER SEE MARS! No! NO! 


THERE WERE NO PRISONERS I'LL WARDEN TALKED TO ME! SINCE THEN L'VE TRIED 
TO SEND BACK. SO THE SHOOT | IN VAIN TO BREAK THE OXYGEN TANKS OPEN ! 

OXYGENERATORS WERE CUT MYSELF | NOW I CAN HARDLY BREATHE!.... IMTOO WEAK 
OFF! YOU'LL SUFFOCATE ! FIRST! | TO USE MY GUN.... THINGS....TURNING BLACK... 


THE END....FOR ME..../ 
<a . 


WouLo you cHoOosé To BE 
BURIED FOR 20,000 YEARS 

70 ESCAPE A CRIMINAL 
SENTENCE PHERE'S WHAT. 
HAPPENED TO ONE WHO O1D,. 


MANEW HOW THOROUGH THE POLICE WERE! 
MY ONLY HOPE WAS 7O APPLY AT THE 
SUSPENDED ANIMATION COMMISSION - 
SCIENTISTS WHO PREPAREO PICKED 

SUYBSECTS 7O PRESERVE FOR THE 
FUTURE! ef 


y ACCORDING TO GOVERNNENT FILES, YOU HAVE 
NO DEBTS, NO PROPERTY, NO FAMILY TIES --- AND 
NO POLICE RECORD. THEREFORE WE CAN ACCEPT 


YOu, MR. HAYNES / 
GOOD! I'D LIKE TO GET 
THIS OVER WITH AS SOON 
AS POSSIBLE / 


THAT'S WHY / TOOK 70 ROB- GAS CHAMBER 
SERY./OIOM'T MEAN TO FOR ME/ 
AULL NAY FIAST VICTIM BLT 
1HAD FOOSE NMI PIECE OF 
YPVPE ACROSS THE BACK 

OF WIS NECK... 


AS WELAST MOMENT / WAS 7ER- 
4VPTEO, BU7 17 WAS FOO LATE SL THE 
LOCTORS HAD TOLO ME THAT THE 
PRUCS WOULD? SUSPENO ALL MENTAL 
ANE PHYSICAL FUNCTIONS, ANO THAT 
(WOULD BE SEALED (NV A GLASS TUBE 
AND BURIEO IN THE POLAR ICE CAP! 


AWEEK LATER / WAS PREPARED FOR THE AWESOME 
TRIP LN TO THE GNETVOWN FUTUPE... 


ABOUT 20,000 YEARS 
SHOULD HAVE ELAPSED 
WHEN AND IF YOU REGAIN 
CONSCIOUSNESS, HAYNES / 


INDEED/ THERE WAS INFORMATION 
IN YOUR TIME TUBE/ THIRTY-FOUR 
YEARS AGO MY MEN DISCOVERED 
THE TUBE, AND I'VE WAITED THAT 
LONG FOR THE TIMER TO RELEASE 
THE REVIVING GAS INTO YOUR 
a LUNGS! 


WELCOME,TED HAYNES! YOU 
HAVE. COME MORE THAN 20,000 
YEARS THROUGH TIME/ 


im /A 


| SHOULD EXPLAIN,...1 AM KINGSTON, RULER OF 
THE DECADENT REMNANT OF EARTHS SO 
CALLED CIVILIZATION’ MY PEOPLE ARE 
PITIFULLY LISTLESS OF MIND AND BODY, BUT 

THEY ARE OBEDIENT AND LOYAL / COME, LET 
ME SHOW YOU YOUR NEW SURROUNDINGS’ 


MWANTED 70 ASK MORE QLESTIONS, BL/7 THE 
S/GH7 OF AN APPROACHING FIGURE LEFT ME 
SPELCHLESS! 
1! | 
! ' 
U 


Miwesrov WAS RULER BECAUSE HE WAS APPARENTLY 
THE ONLY NORMAL PERSON LEFT! HIS SUBSECTS, 
LIVING (NN ANCIENT RUINS, WERE OULL-WITTED, MAL - 
FORIIED, ZOMEIE-LIKE DESCENDANTS OF THE 


ATOMIC WAR AGE! 


AS AGUEST IN HIS: 
PALACE, 17 WOULE BE 
EASY 70 GET RIO OF 
AIVGSTON! 
THE OLD FOOL 
SLEEPS UNGUARDED/HE'LL 
NEVER KNOW WHAT 
HAPPENED! 


YOu'VE PROVED YOUR TRUE 
CHARACTER! THE PIT IS WHERE 
YOU BELONG / 2WOK, GORKL 


YY 

Yj 
t 

y Ui} y | 


MAL 
1, 


ppp 7) ~ 
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Wirwor7ALEAQER THESE PEOPLE 
WO0UL0 HAVE BEEN LOST. AS 17 WAS 
TWEY BLINOLY FOLLOWED ANO PRO- 
VICED FOR KINGSTON. HE HAP A GO0OP 
THING WERE, AND 17 BEGAN 70 PREY 
ON MY Mie. 


HE’S TOO OLD TO ENJOY HIS OFFICE! Zi 
IF | WERE IN HIS PLACE, I'D GET MORE }: 
WORK AND PROVISIONS OUT OF >— 


THESE DOLTS/ 


— 


~ ates 


YOU DIDN'T EXPECT TO FIND ME GUARDED 
IN THIS CRUDE PLACE WITH SUCH IMPLE- 
MENTS AS PHOTO CELL SHOCKERS AND 

AN ATOM GUN, 4 : 
EH, HAYNES? 


TWAT NGH7,AS / OPENED 
4S SGEOROOM POOR, A 
2047 OF FLAME SPUN 
ME TOTHE FLOOR! 


B-BUT | DIDN'T COME 
TO HARM YOU! 


ASPENT DAYS (N THAT REPTILE- 
WNFESTEO HOLE !THEN KINGSTON 
WUASELF FREED ME! 

SAVE YOUR 


YOU TYRANT ) \NVECTIVES, HAYNES , 
YOULL PAY / ALL OF US ARE FACED 
FOR THIS / 


jpg ipite: 


WITH ANNIHILATION / 
THAT'S WHY | FREED 
you / 


Uy 
HT 


Hii 
i 


A THIRD ATTEMPTS 
WHAT ARE YOU TALK- 
ING ABOUT? 


SEE THAT BRIGHT OBUECT? IT'S AN ) WHAT DO YOU 
APPROACHING PLANETOID /IT EXPECT ME TO DO? 
COULD STRIKE THE EARTH START SCREAMING 
AT ANY TIME / IN TERROR? 


| EXPECT YOU TO 
LEAVE--~AND NOT 
TO RETURN TO MAKE 
A TH/IRO ATTEMPT 
ON MY LIFE 4 


DLUNGED AT HIM, KNOCKING THE 
GUN ASIPE/ 
IT'S TIME YOU DIED! 


THIS PLACE NEEDS 
ANEW RULER/ 


THE F/AS7 TIME WAS WHEN YOU BROKE MY NECK 
WITH A PIECE OF PIPE. OVER 20,000 YEARS AGO/I 
RECOVERED AND THE POLICE DISCOVERED YOU WERE 
MY ATTACKER/ | FOLLOWED YOU BY BEING BURIED 
IN SUSPENDED ANIMATION FOR THE SAME SPAN OF 
TIME. / HOWEVER, | REVIVED BEFORE YOU DID/ 
WHEN FINALLY | FOUND YOU, | BEFRIENDED YOU -- 
AND YET YOU TRIED A SECON TIME TO 
MURDER ME/ WOW GET OUT 


YOL// THE MAN 
| THOUGHT 
I KILLED! 


iN AA — SSN 
SNATCHING UPA STONE; (RAISE? 17 70 CRUSH 
KINGSTON 'S SKULL, AT THAT INSTANT THE 
CLANETOO STRUCK LS 


THE LAST ( REMENMEEREL, THE WHOL L, 
FARTH SEEMED 72 BE CRACKING TO / « 
FVECES (ABOVE THE DIN /HEARDP © 3 
AINGSTON YELL... a alae 


700 BAO, WAYNES.../7'$ 700 


LATE FOR YOU TO RULE THE. 
CAST OF THE EARTH PEOPLE ff. 


= 


~\ ee 
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| FARMERS WERE BUSILY PLOWING ON THE ONCE 
\ FAR FLUNG ESTATE OF THE EXTINCT DES 
| GARENNES FAMILY... 

7 JEAN, IT'S A SWORD/ 

FROM THE LOOKS 
OF THE HILT, IT 1S 
VERY OLD AND 
VALUABLE / 


PULL IT OUT/ MAYBE 
WE CAN GET SOME- 
THING FOR IT! 


[ 


BUXEMBERG 1S ONE OF THE 
SMALLEST STATES OF 
EUROPE, BLT OVER /TS 
FERTILE FIELDS ARMIES 


A. 
RELICS OF BATTLE ARE 
SCATTERED IN 'TS 
RUBBLEOD SOIL. GREAT 
FAMILIES HAVE PERISHED 


TERROR 
INTO IGNORANT HEARTS. 


aly y" 
hh iy, "Abe tinh 
VY Tm ih 
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THE HILT IS SOLID 
GOLD, SET WITH 
PRECIOUS STONES! 


LOOK, THERE'S WRITING 

ON IT! BARON CHARLES 

DES GARENNES! WHAT / 
A DISCOVERY! $ 


[ Bur AS THE ELATED FARMERS 
LEFT THE FIELD... 


WHO HAS TAKEN THE SUICIDE WHAT HAVE I RETURNED TO 7 
MY CASTLE IN RUINS! MY 
LAND RAVISHED! THE SWORD 
OF MY DISGRACE WAS PLUCKED 
FROM MY HEART WHILE I 
LAY IN UNHALLOWED 
GROUND / 


GARENNES ? WHO HAS 
UNCOVERED MY ANCIENT 


SWORD OF BARON DES 
DISGRACE ! ( 


HERE LIVE THE GHOULS 
WHO ROBBED ME! I 
SHALL HAVE MY SWORD 
BACK AND THEIR BLOOD, 
TOO, THE PEASANT 


SACRE! WHO-- YOU SWINE! IAM BARON 
WHO ARE YOU! Tf CHARLES DES GERENNES / 
WH--WHAT DO WHERE IS THE SWORD 
YOU WANT 2 YOU TORE FROM MY 
BODY 7 


Wie y 


ae 


Aa@u iy 

oy wl uty 
wr +=«& 
pene 


GAAAR! LET ME 
GO! MY FRIEND 
CLEMENCE TOOK IT 
TO LUXEMBERG 
TO THE MUSEUM 
OF THE WAR 
COLLEGE! 


WY YOU HAVE AROUSED A FEVER 
IN ME / MY THROAT IS DRY! I 

NEED YOUR BLOOD TO 

SUSTAIN ME / 


YOUR STRUGGLES 
ARE USELESS! 
BE QUIET! 


a : 

JEAN'S DEATH CRIES 
ROUSED NEARBY 

FARMERS...” 


AGH, IT IS Haj al “Nl i 
JEAN af, Pig Bs 
VALANGE! aN TAB 


LOOK UP 
THERE! A STRANGE 
BEAST LIKE A 
GIANT BAT. 
FLYING AWAY! 


———— 
H Al DOCTOR PUSHED THROUGH THE HORR/FIED GROUP... 
—“ nT AS 


WY FRIENDS, THIS WW A VAMPIRE / 
I HAVE NEVER f YES, THAT 
SEEN IN MY ZO EXPLAINS IT-- 
YEARS OF MEDICAL # THE GIANT 
PRACTICE ! JEAN { BAT, JEAN'S 
HAS NO BLOOD SCREAMS! 
LEFT! THE = ‘ 
WOUND WAS 
MADE BYA 
VAMPIRE ! 


MEANWHILE, AT THE GATES OF THE WAR 
COLLEGE /N LUXEMBERG... 


OPEN THE GATES! IT DEMAND 
ENTRANCE TO THE MUSEUM 
OF WAR RELICS! 


THE MUSEUM |S 

CLOSED! YOU 
CANNOT ENTER IT 
UNTIL TOMORROW 
MORNING AT NINE! 


HAVE DRUNK MY 
FILL ! NOW I MusST 
FLY AWAY BEFORE 

THE GUARDS 
ARRIVE / 


OUT OF MY WAY, YOU INSOLENT ¥ 
WORM! T AM BARON, GENERAL 
DES GARENNES! 


AAH, YOUR THROAT 
IS LIKE A MAGNET! 
ONLY YOUR DEATH 
SHALL SATISFY MY 
CRAVING Now! 


LIKE COLD 
STEEL ! 
I DON'T CARE 
WHO YOU ARE! 

I HAVE MY ORDERS! 
CLEAR OUT, You 
OLD LUNATIC! 


HE DIED OF STRANGULATION AND Loss 
OF BLOOD! WHAT DO YOU MAKE OF THIS 
BARON DES GARENNES, CAPTAIN 7 


POOR DEVIL / 
SUMMON THE GUARD 
OFFICER AND A 


A HUGE MAN... 
STRANGE OLD 
UNIFORM... SAID 
HE WAS BARON 
DES GARENNES! 
HE CHOKED ME-- 


IT'S PREPOSTEROUS / 
THE LAST GARENNES 
DIED BY HIS OWN SWORD 
IN 18l4 AFTER HIS 
ARMY WAS DEFEATED/ 
WAIT / THE SWORD 
WAS FOUND AND 
BROUGHT HERE 

TODAY / 


THE COMMANDING GENERAL WAS THE MUSEUM CRAWLS WITH 
SOLDIERS! AH THE SWORD 
DISPLAY! I THINK I SEE MINE h 
1b 


THERE AND LI WILL HAVE IT rf, 
Vi 


SUMMONED... 


Now I SHALL 
GET BACK 
MY PRECIOUS 


THIS BARON DES GARENNES 

WILL RETURN FOR HIS SWORD/ 
DO NOT DISPLAY IT IN THE 
MUSEUM ! WATCH FOR HIM / 


IN THE 
Museum! 


MADMAN ? WHEN L HAVE 


THIS SWORD IN MY HAND, 
L'LL CUT THOSE WORDS 
OUT OF YOUR THROAT / 


/ BACK, YOU DOGS ! L WAS NAPOLEON'S 
psa RIGHT HAND! TILL HAVE YOUR BLOoD/ 


4 eran se 


/ GET AWAY FROM 

| THERE, YOU MAD- 

MAN! AFTER HIM, 
MEN ! 


= 
CATE nN 


BARON DowN! 
SHOW HIM 
NO MERCY 


a 7 


DIE, YOU PARADE 

SOLDIER! BRING ON A 
WHOLE COMPANY, AND. 
TILL SLAY THEM ALL! 


(laren. | 


CAPTAIN 
PARTOUT |S 
WOUNDED 
AND THREE 
MEN ARE 


Seance! | 


I 


1] { 
WAS KILLED IN THE 
SAME MANNER ! A 
LARGE BAT WAS 


SEEN TO FLY AWAY 
AFTER HIS DEATH! 


AND YOUR FRIEND 


WHAT 2 YOu 
MEAN HE WAS 
ABLE TO SUBDUE 
A WHOLE 
COMPANY OF 

GUARDS 7 


DISMISS 
YOUR MEN ! 
I'M CALLING 

A STAFF 

MEETING 
INSTANTLY! 


Wh 
OUl, MON GENERAL! 


I WISH WE HAD NEVER 
FOUND THIS ACCURSED 
SWORD! IT'S THAT 
SWORD HE'S AFTER / 


/ THIS CREATURE IS NOT OF 
FLESH AND BLOOD! HE IS A 
FIEND! A VAMPIRE! 


AN HOUR LATER... 


GENTLEMEN, RESEARCH 
TELLS ME THAT ONLY A 
SWORD THRUST THROUGH 
THE HEART WILL KILL 


ll MD Fa 
EL wer 
My, 


+ ae eas 
‘eit snn, Ce 


NO! LOOK... A, 
A GIANT BAT v 
FLYING AWAY 
WITH A SWORD! 2 
WE HAVE BEEN 
FIGHTING A 


VAMPIRE / 


GENERAL, THERE |S A MAN 
OUTSIDE FROM WILTZ, HE 
WISHES AN AUDIENCE ! 
IT 1S ABOUT THE 
BARON /! 


Y SEND HIM 
IN/ MAYBE HE 
CAN SHED 
SOME LIGHT 


THEN SOMEONE 
MUST BE FOUND 
TO DUEL WITH 
THIS SUPERHUMAN 
CREATURE! I HAVE 


IT/ COL. MOSELLE, 
THIS VAMPIRE! A/S THE FENCING 
SWORD! MASTER! 


THIS IS YOUR ENEMY, I CAN ONLY HERE !IS HIS TI AM READY, GENERAL! 
COL. MOSELLE / OFFER MY \ SWORD! MAY WE WILL DRIVE TO THE 
HISTORY SHOWS HE LIFE! TC WILL YOU BURY IT RUINS ON HIS CASTLE 
WAS A GREAT SWORDS- KILL THIS DEEP _IN HIS NEAR WILTZ/ 
MAN AND STRONG 


BEAST OR DIE 


AS ALION/ TRYING 


COL. MOSELLE HAD ARRIVED ON 
IT HAVE BEEN )| A/S M/SSION OF VENGEANCE... 


TRICKED! THIS 
IS NOT MY MAY I PRESENT YOU WITH YOUR 
Sworp! I SWORD, BARON! WHICH I HOPE 
MUST GO TO RUN THROUGH YOUR 
BLACK HEART/ 


T'LL MAKE \/ NOT SO FAST, 
SHORT BARON! L 
HAVE SOME 


(\ TRICKS MYSELF! 


MY SworRD! 
YOU FOOL! IT!S 
USELESS TO DUEL 
WITH ME! T WAS 
THE GREATEST 
SWORDSMAN IN 
LUXEMBURG! 


WHAT IS THAT 
I HEAR 7 


HAH, I HAVE \/ ONLY A SCRATCH, BARON 
DRAWN FIRST FIRST BLOOD |S NOT 
BLoop! ALWAYS LAST/ 


77 A BATTLE OF GIANTS ! 
BUT THE BARON HAS 
THE UPPER HAND,’ <e] 
COL. MOSELLE IS 
WEAKENING / HOW 
LONG CAN THIS 


SAVAGE FIGHT 
LAST 7 
U 


YOU DOG, HOW DARE 
YOU DUEL WITH BARON 
DES GARENNES 7 
SAY YOUR 
PRAYERS! 


NOW WE CAN RETURN THE 
SWORD TO THE MUSEUM! 


NO, THE SWORD MUST 
REMAIN IN HIS BODY! 
IT WILL. KEEP HIM IN 
HIS GRAVE/ LISTEN! 
WHAT |S THAT 
RUMBLING NOISE 7 


NOT WHILE THERE 
1S STRENGTH IN 
My ARMS! 


SUDDENLY, WITH LIGHTNING SWIFTNESS, THE TIDE 
OF BATTLE TURNED... 


BACK, YOU HELL FIEND! 
THE ADVANTAGE |S MINE/! 


HELAS! TAM 
DISARMED! 


/ LOOK! His FACE © 
IS SHRIVELING 
AWAY To DUST! 


COL, MOSELLE, YOU 
WERE MAGNIFICENT! 
YOU DUELLED WITH 
THE DEVIL HIMSELF 
AND CONQUERED ! 


BARON DES GARENNES' 

MONUMENT! A NEW EPISODE OF 
HORROR HAS BEEN WRITTEN IN THE 
HISTORY OF OUR COUNTRY/ THIS 
DAY I WILL NEVER 
FORGET AS LONG 
AS LLiive! 


AWAY! RUN 
FOR YOUR 
LIVES / THE 
CASTLE WALLS 
ARE FALLING! 


y 


rli give you 


the secret power of 


CHINESE 


A 


The Deadly Oriental Fighting Art of Instantaneous Death 
That Requires No Strength or CLOSE BODY CONTACT. 


x Self-defense without torturous training or rigorous exercise. she Makes your body a live fighting machine! Hands, feet, elbows 


x Instant self-defense for the weak, the defenseless, the fearful 


and the untrained. 


R evealed at last! The must secret, the most 
respected, the most effective of all the Ori- 
ental fighting arts—KUNG FU. So, simple 
that if you can read then you can easily mas- 
ter the theory of this “flick-of-the-wrist” 
technique. KUNG FU works on a secret 
principle yet its deadly force is easy to learn 
and easier still to apply. KUNG FU can take 
any one * without training and make him a 
fighting machine in seconds. 


THE SECRET OF KUNG FU REVEALED AT LAST 


KUNG FU is a fantastic method of self-detense 
that was buried in the mysteries of the past. Once 
a part of a mystic Oriental rite, its deadly fight- 
ing secrets were only taught by Shaolin Priests 
to those considered worthy only after years of 
reparation and testing. KUNG FU was hidden 
From the public! Yet in spite of serious efforts 
to keep it from the world, word of its amazing 
pores spread. Masters of other fighting arts soon 
earned to fear and respect its techniques. They 
learned that KUNG FU harnesses certain dormant 
forces within you, enabling you to disable a:d 
destroy with just a lightning flick-of-the-wrist, 
and that KUNG FU requires no strength or extra- 
ordinary skills, in fact KUNG FU's brilliant de- 
fense never requires strength, size or undo exer- 


Ue HOW KUNG FU WORKS 


KUNG FU is based on a simple yet lethally effec- 
tive a It is not necessary to physically 
match strength with your opponent in order to 
overcome his attack. You harness the enormous 
natural power of your own movements. KUNG FU 
shows you how to take advantage of these funda- 
mental laws of natural movement. Your rhythm 
is added to the very movement against you...so 
that all forces are added together and unleased 
against your opponent. This is KUNG FU—a force 
so simple yet so devastating that its techniques 
have stunned the world. 


KUNG FU IS BETTER 
THAN OTHER FORMS OF SELF DEFENSE 


KUNG FU is better than all other forms of self 
defense! Its secret lies in its simplicity and in its 
ability to overcome an attacker WITHOUT IN- 
TRICATE BODY CONTACT. Now, if you can 
read or look at pictures then you should be able 


*We do not claim that physically handicapped or 
other disadvantaged persons can perform these 
feats. Nor are these techniques claimed to be ef- 
fective against anyone armed with a loaded gun. 


to master the theory of this “flick-of-the-wrist™ 
technique. YOU CAN WIN...EVEN IF YOUR 
OPPONENT IS BIGGER AND STRONGER 
THAN YOU. You can win if your attacker sur- 
prises you. And more—KUNG FU means deadly. 
often crippling self defense where every part of 
our ly is a fearful weapon. Your feet. your 
ands. your elbows, your fingers become lethal 
weapons WITHOUT REQUIRING SUPER MUS- 
CLE-POWER OR BRUTE FORCE. And you can 
do all this without years of training, special ex- 
ercises, and especially hundreds of dollars in cost. 


WHAT KUNG FU WILL MEAN TO YOU 


With so many crimes of violence about us you 
could bé in danger—anytime—of being hurt or 
worse humiliated!’ BUT NOW YOU CAN DO 
SOMETHING ABOUT IT. You can protect your- 
self, your family and your property with deadly 
efficiency in mere seconds. Yes, and you can do 
it without years of training. hundreds of dollars 
in cost, and without long, painful practice. Re- 
gardless of size, strength or build you can beat 
the bullies and better the odds. Thanks to KUNG 
FU you need never be afraid again. You too can 
learn to overcome the fear of being shamed. You 
too can be the one that gives the beating! You too 
can control threatening. dangerous situations. 


WHY KUNG FU MAKES ALL THIS POSSIBLE 


Why??? Because KUNG FU is as deadly as it is 
simple. And it works for anyone.* Other forms of 
self defense like Judo or Karate require something 
special such as strength, speed, etc....to say noth- 
ing of endless practice. A judo Black Belt Master, 


ait 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
3 WAYS OR MONEY BACK AT ANY TIME 


We're so sure that SECRETS OF KUNG FU 
is everything you'll ever want or need we 
make this unprecedented 3-Way Guarantee: 
(1) You must be See ae and complete- 
ly satisfied with the SECRETS OF KUNG FU 
and (2) KUNG FU must never fail you, ia 


axiiv 


al 


NitvaNitavt vanity 


On 


fact, KUNG FU must help you turn every 


threatening “confrontation” into victory, 
and (3) KUNG FU must give you a sense of 
confidence and assurance you've never 
had before. Yes, SECRETS OF KUNG FU 
must do all this and more or return at 
any time for a refund of your purchase 
price with no questions asked. You are 
the sole judge... could anything be fairer? 


SIVEXIVOTIV 


even fingers become deadly weapons of defense. 
Faster, deadlier and easier than Judo, Savate or Karate. 


for example, 
nique...and t&ke years to master it all. NOT SO 
WITH KUNG FU! It's based on an entirely differ- 
ent concept. Paco and form aren't very im- 
portant. DEFENSE IS! KUNG FU is designed to 

elp you defend yourself in most situations* with 
an absolute minimum in effort and a maximum in 


protection. - Woy ETE COURSE REVEALED 
NOTHING ELSE TO LEARN 


The SECRETS OF KUNG FU are fully revealed 
in one amazing “how to” book. The course comes 
complete and there's nothing else to learn or buy. 
You find all the secrets, principles and techniques 
simple to master and easy to apply. You don't need 
any special apparatus or practice dummies. And 
once you master the SECRETS OF KUNG FU you 
can forget about other systems and other methods. 
Now, in the privacy of your home, you can learn 
the deadliest fighting secrets of all time at your 
very own pace! In just minutes you can find out 
how to deliver a crippling blow that leaves your 
opponent powerless and more...in seconds you 
can learn how to destroy your attacker's ability to 
fight...and much, much more. The fully revealed 
SECRETS OF KUNG FU, are so sensational that 
we make you this Soro siee UNCONDITIONAL 
3 WAY GUARANTEE. You must be satisfied not 
just one way but fully 3 different ways or it costs 
you nothing. 


ES. NO RISK OFFER ios 
mammal SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 3 WAYS fmm 


CAPITAL ENTERPRISES, Dept.208 
227 East 45 Street, New York, N.Y. 10017 


Rush me the complete course of SECRETS OF 
KUNG FU. You guarantee me complete satis- 
faction 3 Ways...or I'll return the course 
at any time | wish for a refund of my purchase 
price and there will be no questions asked. | 
Promise in return to use the deadly knowledge 
of KUNG FU for defense only and that | will 
never use its secrets as an aggressor ever 


1 enclose $5 in ()Cash O Check C) Money 
Order (Please add 50¢ additional to cover 
postage and handling). SORRY NO COD's 
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wShe had to do her work early 
before any of the guests came 


stairs. Aunt Ra 


the 


cown- 


ays said that if 


chel alw 


her they might leave 


guests saw 


the place and she did not intend to 


s Halia. But 


ch a 


Halia stole one moment to look out a 


lose money over su 
window and w 
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her cleaning, for there was the k 


chen and ba 


ch to scrub, and 


ck por 


kindling to split for the great fire- 


pla 


ce, 


When she had finished it all she 


went to the only 
known—a shed 


room she had ever 


in the ba 


ck yard. 


Here she had tried to do her lessons 


as a child, but failed 


and hated the 


’ 


terrifying bla 


ck 


the 
numerals of her arithmetic. 


pages, 


dry 


Here she 


irst 


dress for her fi 


returned home early, 


had put on a new 
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hearted 
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party 


Here she had suf- 


broken 
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taken her out of school, saying that 
she was needed at home. 

Dipping a washrag into an old tin 
basin full of water, Halia rubbed it 
slowly over her face. Her skull was 
extremely narrow, like two convex 
mirrors placed together, and her 
huge gray eyes, oval-shaped, protu- 
berant, were set on each side of her 
skull in an unusual fashion. The room 


smelled strongly of seaweed and- 


brine, and the odor came from a 
large, zinc-lined tub next to her bed 
in which Halia kept her little friends. 
anemones, small cowries, sea crabs 
and other creatures of the sea lived 
there. Beside it was her skin mask 
and flippers. These, and some marine 
maps thumb-tacked on the wall were 
Halia’s only possessions. She did not 
desire any others. 

Getting out of her short, full denim 
skirt and blouse she slipped on the 
deep purple garment of coarse, rough 
cloth that she liked best. It was bell- 
shaped, sleeveless, with a low neck 
and hung from hei shoulders, belt- 
less, to the calves of her legs. She 
slipped leather sandals on her feet 
and hurried out. It was late, and she 
must not miss him. 

At the cliff edge old Adams, the 
postman, hailed her cheerily and 
asked, “Lots of folks at the house 
now?” Halia merely nodded and 
hurried on. She could not understand 
why people talked so much, for she 
herself did not like to talk. It was so 
difficult to say the words. Most 
persons could not understand her, 
except for the village shop keepers 
who had known her since she was a 
child. 

The little town of Marina’ del Oro 
was a cove not far south of Carmel on 
the Pacific Coast. One end had a 
wide, sandy beach and small fishing 
wharf and all of the village houses 
and shops were at this end; the other, 
nearest the Rhodes’ isolated place, 
was rocky and dangerous. Halia’s 
Aunt Rachel Rhodes, left with a 
rambling old home and many debts, 
had done very well for herself. Her 
establishment became a small, ex- 
clusive refuge for the wealthy, jaded 
people who badly needed nest and 
renovating after a year of heavy work 
and social activities. Rachel Rhodes 
made no concesscions to _ their 
customary luxuries. Her rooms held 
only necessities, but they were large 
and immaculate and each had a 


balcony or big window from which to 
look upon the sea. Her rates were 
high and her cook was a genius. 
The two cypresses that stood 
betore the house on the bluff were 
casting long shadows when Halia 
went slipping and sliding in her hurry 
down the dirt and rock path of the 
cliff, down to the sea. Wild and 
desolate stretched the beach, every 
rock tormented into grotesque shape 
by the heavy breakers, the sand 
dotted with driftwood like limbs torn 
from living bodies. Only the small 
boat, belonging to the Rhodes place 
gave sign of human habitation; it was 
pulled far back against the cliff. 
Beyond the breakers the Rock 
jutted high above a lower, more level 
cluster of rocks that pierced the sea, 
projecting out from the shore and 
invisible except at very low tide. 
Halia went to the edge of this reef 
and stood and laughed. The fisher- 
men believed they knew the habits of 
the fish and the sea, but they did not 
know what she did. The men who 
came with strange machines and 
tanks and boats, who talked and 
wrote down words on paper, thought 
they knew. But they were wrong. 


The sun died in the early fog mist 


and nothing moved along the cove 
and its waters; Halia liked it that way. 
People smell queer, she thought, 
smell of what they are feeling: hate, 
or fear, or love. They are not clean. 

SUDDENLY SHE heard the 
hoarse, sharp call and saw a dark 
shining head appear near the Rock. 
At once Halia called back, with the 
sound that was so easy for her to 
make. Then a great black body 
heaved itself out of the sea and 
hunched onto the ledge of the Rock. 
Halia began wading out over the 
jagged reef, her feet unhurt by the 
clusters of sharp mussels and_ bar- 
nacles. The sea rose to her armpits 
and she waved her arms above her 
head. 

All the townsfolk warned children 
and strangers away from the maze of 
dangerous. rocks at that end of the 
cove. Some said that a shark had 
been seen there, but others said that 
the water was too cold for sharks, 
and too shallow. 

Wading was too slow, Halia found; 
she went to the rim of the ledge, 
made a shallow dive and swam to the 
big Rock. Again the harsh cry rang 
over the water as the gleaming black 
form bent toward the girl, and she 
climbed up and threw her arms 
around the neck of the young male 
sea lion. 

On the little wharf a mile from the 
Rock a fisherman raised his head. 
“Guess Jonah’s back. That was his 
bark.” But it was too dark and too far 
away to see the two figures on the 
wet, slippery surface. 

THE MAN CAME late to the 
house on the cliff that night and ate a 
sparse supper from the tray Rachel 
Rhodes had brought to his room. In 
his Chinese dressing-gown of ivory 
brocade with the rings flashing on his 
fingers as he turned a page of the rare 
erotic book, while he finished his 
meal, he was an outlandish figure in 
that time and place. Richard Warren 
sighed impatiently, ran a nervous 
hand through his hair—too black 
from the dye he used—and got up. 
He opened one of his traveling cases 
and looked at the bottles of liquor 
and the contrabrand cigarettes that 
lay there. He knew he must have a 
‘complete change of pace in his life if 
he were to remain healthy, and was 
determined to not use these supplies. 

But living in the daytime instead of 
the night was not going to be easy, he 
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knew, and found another book to 
distract him. This one, of ancient 
arcana, bored him after scanning a 
few pages; there was nothing new for 
him in the world. He had sampled 
every dangerous excitement, each 
ravishing delight. And he went to the 
old mottled mirror over the plain 
oaken dresser and removed his robe 
and examined his firm, lean body 
carefully. There was no sagging flesh, 
no fat; every inch of the fine skin was 
sound. 

THE FOLLOWING morning Halia 
was propped up in bed, trying again 
to read her only book, one written for 
twelve-year-olds. From time to time 
she would reach into the tub at her 
bedside, swarming with small sea 
creatures, scoop up a handful and fill 
her mouth. Abruptly, the door of her 
room was shoved open, and Rachel 
Rhodes walked in. From the gray hair 
strained into a knot on the top of her 
head to the plain, serviceable black 
oxfords on her feet she was an 
austere, uncompromising person—a 
steel piston of a woman, efficient and 
unyielding. 

“You'll have to take a breakfast 
tray to one of them,” she snapped. 
“That fool Mattie just sprained her 
ankle.” 


Halia stared at her from the 
rumpled bedclothes. “You un- 
derstand me, don’t you?” asked her 


aunt comtemptuously. “Get up and 
try to look presentable so you don’t 
frighten anybody.” 

AFTER A sleepless night, Richard 
Warren stood tapping his foot im- 
patiently while he waited for his 
breakfast tray. He heard an odd, 
scraping sound at the door and 
opened it. For once in his life 
Richard was startled. That incredible 
face! Those enormous gray eyes! 

“Break-fast.” 

While she set down the tray and 
arranged the table by the glass doors 
overlooking the balcony and the sea, 
he saw that her body moved with 
amazing grace, each motion flowing 
into the next as if body, arm, and 
hand were one. Long hair, of a color 
impossible to determine, hung below 
her shoulders and her skin, extremely 
fine textured, had a faintly luminous 
quality. “Thank you Halia. We shall 
be friends, I hope. I shall be staying 
here for quite a while.” 

The girl merely nodded coldly and 
left. 
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Lying on the beach at night, 
wondering when Jonah would return, 
Halia began thinking about the tall, 
thin man upstairs. He was the first 
person to be kind to her, to beg her to 
bring his mail and his breakfast to 
him. He wanted only her, Halia, to 
attend him and he did not mind her 
not talking. He liked to look at her, 
she knew, smiling that wonderful 
smile of his, sometimes touching her 
hair. Everyone else laughed at the 
‘molasses’ hair, as they called it, but 
Richard found it interesting 

He has a good smell, she thought; 
itisa mixture of many things. Things 
Idon't know about. But there is no 
feeling in his smell, like the other 
people have. And his eyes are open at 
night and his mind is going at night. 
In the darkness, almost as if he were 
under the water, moving through the 
sea. His face has deep wrinkles like 
scars burnt into the skin. Why doesn't 
his face match his body? In swim- 
ming trunks he is a young man until 
he turns his head. And why does he 
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keep talking to me and meeting me 
when I am working in the back of the 
house and yard. He is one of the 
guests and they are different from 
anyone else in the village and from 


anyone I have known. 
them different from me. 

ONE MORNING Richard had 
carried his skin diving equipment to 
the back of the house when Adams 
came by with the mail. 

“Going to dive down near the 
Rock?” 

"YEesir 

“Can be nasty down there.” 

“Halia is going with me.” 

The postman stared at him in 
surprise. “Oh, well, in that case .. . 
She knows every inch of the Cove.” 


And all of 
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It seemed to Richard that all of his 


wiles were useless with this strange 
girl. He found himself as challenged, 
as excited as he had been when he 
first made love. “A sweet girl. And 
lonely, poor child .. . I suppose you 
knew her mother-and father?” 

“Met her mother a few times.” He 
continued sorting the mail. “Lived in 
a little shack ‘over yonder. Shack’s 
gone. So’s Halia’s mother. She left 
here when the girl was a year old. Her 
sister, Mrs. Rhodes, took care of 
Halia ever since. The mother never 
came back.” 

“But the father... ?” 

“Nobody ever saw him. He 
scratched his head thoughtfully. 
“They do tell that just after Halia was 
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born a guy came to town, had a few 
beers at the tavern, and asked for 
Halia’s mother. Then he went off to 
the shack—and nobody ever saw him 
again, either. But . . . ” Adams 
lowered his voice, “Halia’s mother 
was a wild one.” 

GREEN, LUMINOUS glassy water 
closed over Richard and Halia as 
they went gliding down and along 
among the rocks, where abalone 
clung and some lobster could be 
glimpsed. Masses of seaweed and 
grasses waved gently as they went 
through and Halia, turning, twisting, 
darting, circling, had never been so 
happy except with Jonah. Richard, 
who prided himself upon his skill at 
this as in all sports was astounded at 
the girl. After a half hour, he knew 
she could stay under water for twelve 
to fifteen minutes—longer than any 
South Pacific native who was forced 
to carry a heavy rock to take him 
down. 

Once, when she had disappeared 
Richard saw a cave and thought she 
might have gone into it. Going closer, 


he grabbed a projecting rock and 
held on. In the narrow, shallow cave 
sprawled out, weighted by a heavy, 
rusted bar and an old boat anchor, 
was a Skeleton. A man’s—yet -it did 
not look altogether like a man’s 
skeleton. As he swam into the cave 
he looked into Halia’s eyes. Behind 
the glass mask they were two burning 
furies, and in her right hand was a 
long, gleaming knife. 


Raging, she pushed at him, jerking 
her head back in the direction from 
which they had come, and shaking 
the knife threateningly. He did as she 
wanted. 


When they were back on shore he 
said, in his throaty, crooning voice, 
“It isn’t hospitable to threaten a 
friend with a knife.” 


Halia, shaking out her long, 
straight hair, felt a terrible con- 
striction in her chest and throat and 
struggled for breath. And then at last 
she choked out, “The cave. No 
one knows. No one goes. There is a 
sacred place. My father—buried.” 


A slow smile spread across 
Richard’s brown, wrinkled face. Here 
was the rarity, the new mystery to 
titillate his jaded spirit. This fish-eyed 
girl with her father’s skeleton tied to 
a rusty anchor. 


Reluctantly Halia continued. “A 
letter. Left for me. I grew up and read 
what my mother wrote down. About 
my father.” 

“But why there?” 


Halia shrugged. “Don’t know.” Did 
it matter where the dead lay? But she 
moved uneasily in the hot rays of the 
sun at which she could not look, 
while Richard flung himself upon the 
sand and sighed contentedly under 
the warm golden bath. 


“Please.” Impulsively she put her 
hand on his leg. “Sorry about knife.” 
The bright blade was hidden once 
more in the sheath that fitted neatly 
on her thigh. 

He took both her hands in his and 
gently kissed them. “Poor child,” he 
said, and she felt her eyes sting a 
little. What was it, she wondered, 
making her eyes sting? 

THAT EVENING Richard set out 
glasses, brandy and delicate morsels 
that he had brought from the city’s 
finest gourmet shops. When he heard 
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pebbles rattling and the sound of 
something sliding down the steep cliff 
path he went to the balcony. Halia, 
carrying a large sack on hef back, 
was going down the path. Puzzled, 
Richard looked back at the table and 
the wood ready to light in the 
fireplace. He was certain that she 
would come to him that night. 

Only a half disk of silver, brilliant 
in its newness hung in the sky above 
the great sea as Halia made her way 
across the beach and went into the 
water. Comforting, soothing liquid 
close round her, flowed round her as 
she went out to the ebony mass of the 
Rock where Jonah was waiting. She 
climbed up and from the sack took 
the large fish she had brought him. 
He barked once in appreciation and 
swallowed the food. But Halia turned 
her head, sharp eyes on the black 
swell, touched palely by the moon. 
Someone was coming. Another 
friend. She made Jonah understand 
this and he came close to rub his 
head and neck along her wet body in 
affection. 

Out of the hissing sea reared the 
white jaws of the shark, wide open, 
avid, demanding. The girl waved her 
arm and the shark’s jaws shut and he 
whirled about gracefully, swirling the 
water, making a gracious geeting in 
his fashion. Then the hideous head 
lifted above the surface once more. 
Her hands were already holding the 
huge, bloody piece of meat from the 
sack; she threw it to him. Two long 
rows of savage teeth closed over the 
meat. 

Richard, dividing his time between 
watching the orange-crimson fire 
flames and the balcony, from which 
he looked out uneasfly, felt there was 
something unusual abroad that night. 
The half moon had been hidden by a 
wet gray fog moving in fast from the 
open sea and the beach and the Rock 
were concealed as if neither had 
existed. And the girl—had she, too, 
vanished? 

THE SCRAPING at his bedroom 
door sounded and his smile was 
triumphant as he went to openit. 
Noiselessly,swiftly Halia slipped in- 
tothe room.As she moved about, 
staring curiously at the things on the 
table, she left puddles of salty water 
and bits of limp seaweed from her 
bare feet. 

“My dear—you must be quite 
wet!” He saw the dress clinging to 
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her. “Take this drink before you 
catch cold.” 

Halia slowly sipped the very strong 
brandy and soda and gazed at him 
with her stiff, awkward = smile. 
“Happy. Here. In your room.” 

When she left him, he chuckled 
with delight, for he meant to fit this 
treasure into his life, somehow. But 
he wondered at the reek of fish that 
permeated the whole room. . . 

They met only in the secret night, 
shrouded in darkness and sea mist, 
sometimes in his room, sometimes on 
the beach. Once, on the beach a 
shapeless mass, like the sea mist’s 
thickening form, rose up on top of 
the Rock and sent scream after 
scream through the roar of the 
breakers. ‘“‘What’s that!” cried 
Richard. “See—over there!” 

Halia laughed very softly. “ Jonah. 
He doesn't like you with me. Your 
hands touch me.” 

“Nonsense, Halia. 
ideas you have.” 

The big globes of her eyes looked 
at him as out of a deep abyss. “Sea 
lion can feel. So can fish and other 
animal. People don’t know. Animal 
and fish want to be friends. But 
people kill or put in a zoo. Some day 
people will be in cages.” 

A chill went through him and his 
flesh tingled as if maggots were 
crawling in it. He got up, saying 
brusquely, “I’m going back before I 
freeze with the cold and become ill.” 

She followed,wondering again over 
the meaning of the words ‘cold’ and 
‘ll’ for she had never experienced 
either. There were so many things to 
learn. Moving to Richard’s side she 
rubbed her head against his shoulder 
up and down, to make him notice her 
and when his voice, now in that 
subtle croon came to her she felt the 
deepest chord within her touched. It 
was the signal to pull away from the 
kindly friends she knew. As_ she 
considered that agonizing effort,the 
bitter pain, the awful confusion of 
mind, and the rending away of many 
instincts natural to her that she would 
be forced to undergo, Halia shud- 
dered. But when Richard told her his 
plan she consented without the 
slightest hesitation. 

A FEW DAYS later Halia, alone in 
her room, was gazing sadly at the 
large tub, now empty. The room 
looked strange, with the cheap old 
suitcase, stolen from the attic ,lying 
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on her bed. In it were the new clothes 
Richard had insisted on her buying 
withthe money he gave her. Clothes 
like the narrow white linen dress she 
was wearing, with the blue silk coat 
and the stockings and _ white, 
highheeled shoes that were so dif- 
ficult to walk in. 

Passing a hand over her greenish 
bronze hair, she made sure the big 
knot at the back of her head was tight 
with the metal pins and the combs. 
The old way was better because long 
hair concealed the parts of her neck 
which must be covered. But Richarc 
had asked that she make the change. 

She went over to the house to seek 
him in his room for reassurance, but 
found him gone. With her usual 
silent movements and noiseless tread 
Halia went looking for him. Ap- 
proaching the combination reading 
and music room she heard the sound 
of his voice, which came to her with 
clearness and volume unknown to 
other people. Always his voice will 
pull me to him, she thought, and was 
glad. All the strange words of his 
love, his command will draw me and 
teach me. Halia paused where she 
was. She had never been able to 
understand the meaning of all the 
words he had used but she knew, with 
that uncanny, primitive sense of hers, 
the ‘feeling’ of the words. 

Richard was saying, “Of course it’s 
a Startling idea.” 

A woman’s voice murmured. Halia 
remembered the new guest with the 
queer silvery hair and many brilliant 
green stones in her rings and 
bracelets who had arrived that 
morning. “But I made a point to look 
at this girl. She’s wild—probably 
unmanageable. And ugly, Dick! Very 
ugly!” 

“Naturally she’s ugly, Angela 
darling. She’s a true original. An 
exotic. I’m going to transplant her 
into my home in the city as a con- 
versation piece. ° Think what a 
marvelous contrast she’ll be to my 
ivory Chinese figurines, my _por- 
celains, my contour furniture.” 

“You talk as if she were not 
human.” 

Halia’s breath drew in sharply, the 
pain knifing her chest. 

“Actually Halia is not human. A 
sort of - hominid. A ~ subhuman. 
I magine her at one of my parties!” 
he laughed. 

“Always busy with your life work, 


aren't. you, Dick. Always 
ting.” 

“My dear, I refuse to be bored.” 

“And when you're tired of the girl, 
what will happen to her?” 

Richard sighed, rather impatiently. 
“What happened to all the other 
young men and women?” 

HALIA LISTENED for the 
woman’s answer, but none came. As 
silently as a snake slipping over the 
ground Halia moved through the 
halls and rooms, intothe garden to 
the shed. Eyes shut, fists clenched, 
she waited for her body to cease 
trembling. Jf only I knew what all the 
words meant, she thought. How can I 
be certain that he is good or evil? 
How? ‘Girl is ugly,’ she remembered 
clearly. Richard had said it. ‘Halia is 
not human.’ Yet she had meant to try 
so desperately hard. Other words 
from Richard’s mouth had come with 
cold, sneering laughter underneath, 
with some evil, lacerating intention 
toward herself. Danger of a kind she 
could not understand was in 
Richard’s tone and in the scent of 
him. Scent of the hunter. All her 
uncanny animal instincts rose to tell 
her of danger, and they never lied. 

In her infinite loneliness, caught 
halfway between animal and human, 
the girl remembered. The people in 
the village hurt me a little. But not as 
Richard is doing. The fisherman puts 
bait on a hook. The hunter sets a 
trap. Richard has done this. 

THAT NIGHT, barefoot, wearing 
the old violet frock she led Richard 
down the steep cliff path. It was very 
dark but the sea fog lay off the land, 
touching the shore side of the Rock 
and concealing it. 

“We were ready to leave today, but 
you had to stay over to come down to 
the beach one more time,” he 
grumbled. 

She pointed. “Friends. Want to say 
goodbye. Here.” 

They arrived at the reef and the 
tide was out. Richard — stared 
curiously at the girl. In spite of the 
darkness, her skin glowed as_ if 
bathed in phosphoresence. Also, he 
was concious as never before of the 
presence of unseen, living creatures 
all around him. Piles of slippery kelp 
lay humped on the sand and along 
the reef that projected out into the 
water and ended in the great Rock 
itself. Softly the water hissed, 
promising the sea, the ports of call far 
off, the coral shores, the jungle 
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grasses.“You’ve seen it now. You’ve 
said goodbye.” 

But the salt-rough hand that held 
his tightened and Halia went forward 
over the sharp reef, over the clusters 
of mussels. “Please. Come.” Among 
the gray, pitted rocks furred with sea 
anemone, bristling with molluscs 
there was great warfare going on. She 
smiled, thinking of it. The small, 
almost microscopic creatures were 
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being chased and kiiled by the larger. 
A starfish crawled along, looking for 
prey. A giant slug withdrew into his 
shell. A hermit crab was hiding 
against an enemy attack. The bat- 
tlefield was all around them and 
beneath their feet and this was as it 
should be, she knew, 

Suddenly a loud splash sounded on 
Richard’s right, but he could see 
nothing. He jerked back. “We 
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needn’t go on!” 

“Come.” 

For the first time she turned to 
look at her enemy and the gray eyes 
pierced his and the smile was a flash 
of the white silver. “Do not fear, 
Richard. You love ‘me. You say it 
many times. How can you feel fear 
when you are with the one you love?” 

He looked back across the beach 


which now seemed so far away and 
up past the night tangled cypresses, 
old sad witches leaning on a wind 
long gone, to the yellow light that 
shone from the windows of the 
house. But she tugged harder at his 
hand and now the water was knee 
deep. He stumbled and fell on the 
sharp rocks. “Not so fast. I can’t see!” 

Halia pulled him to his feet. “How 
funny that you can’t. I can. All of us 
out here can see.” 

Releasing his hand suddenly she 
squirmed up onto the Rock with a 
single, graceful motion of her entire 
body. She looked down at him 
through the long strands of hair. 
Richard knew what the hair looked 
like, now. Seaweed. “I’m not going 
up there,” he stated firmly. 

THROWING BACK her head, 
Halia’s breast heaved and her throat 
quivered as she gave a high, eery, 
very faint cry. A few seconds later 
there came a great swirling of water 


Sw" one side of the Rock. The water 
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moved oddly, not foaming, but 
circling, tossing wavelets against the 
Rock. 

“There’s' something under 
water!” he shouted in alarm. 

“Nothing, Richard. Come.” 

The Rock seemed safer so he 
climbed awkwardly onto the ledge 
and found himself shaking. Halia 
gazed closely at her beloved as she 
drew the knife from its sheath. 

“Back—we'’re going back!” he 
cried angrily, fighting the terrible, 
nameless fear. 

“One of us,” she murmured, and 
plunged the knife into first one of his 
legs, then into the other with short, 
shallow cuts. ; 

“Crazy—you're crazy!” Richard 
lunged at her and clutched the 
wriggling body of the girl, but he 
could not hold her. 

It was easy for Halia to push him 
from the Rock into the sea. The jaws 
of the great white fish were waiting, 
eager for flesh, the rows of razor 
teeth gleaming. Halia watched the 
shark tear off the man’s legs. Then, 
throwing back her head she gave 
another of the wild, soundless cries 
and the shark, thrashing his tail, 
grinned up at her and waited. 

Sliding down into the water, she 
effortlessly brought what was left 
of Richard onto the reef where there 
was one small area above the surface. 
There she left the bleeding lump of 
human flesh and turned back to the 
Rock. 

Jonah was waiting... 

When the surgeon at the hospital 
had finished his work and stated that 
Richard would live, Derek, the 
village policeman who had found 
him, took another stiff peg of 
whiskey. The platinum haired 
woman, Richard’s friend, murmured, 
“Crippled for life. Half a man. That 
body he was so proud of.” 

“Hell—he wouldn’t even be alive if 
I hadn’t gone down there to look for 
them fellows tryin’ to steal Miz 
Rhodes’ boat! Halia told me t’day 
she seen ’em down there last night an’ 
scared 'em away. But she made me 
promise to take a look around 
tonight ‘bout nine o'clock, she said. 

“Where is Halia?” 

Derek shook his head sadly. “All 
we found was this.” He held up the 
salt-soaked purple frock of coarse 
cloth. It looked like an old unwanted 
skin that had been discarded. @ 


the 


HEE, HEE!’ GREETINGS, DEADHEADS/ 
YOUR OLD GRANNY’S BEEN BONING-LIP 
ON HER NURSERY RHYMES AND ONCE 
AGAIN IM READY TO GIVE YOU THE 
EAL SCOOP ON YOUR FAVORITE FABLES! 


Y) I; re 
IN 


\\ eee 
\ 


OLD MOTHER HUBBARD WENT TO THE BOARD WAS BARE, AND SO THE PooR 
CUPBOARO TO GET HER POOR DOG A DOG GOT NONE’ CTHAT'S A RHYME 2) 


eee 


A. 
BEMEMBER THE RHYME, DEAR READER? BUT WHEN SHE GOT THERE THE CupP- 


OH, MY, PIERPONT! THERE'S / (0B!) HLINGRY, 
NOTHING HERE! ALL THE TIME 
I'M HUNGRY/ 


"AN 


THE 
| | Ps 


AND NOW FOR THE TRUE FACTS OF THE CASE... ABEL COMPLAINED CONSTANTLY... BUT 
OLD MOTHER HUBBARD WAS NEITHER A MOTHER THEN, WHO COULO BLAME HER? GUS 
NOR WAS SHE OLD! SHE WAS A LIVIN’, BREATHIN'| | HADN'T WORKED IN MONTHS! 

DOLL! AND HER REAL NAME WAS LUBBARD, . 

NOT HUBBARD... IM WARNIN’ YOU, W YOU TOUCH THAT 


GUS, 
GUS LUBBARD, WHEN GET S 
ARE YOU GOING TO M GONNA 
GET A JOB? 


‘Ou DOG ANDO I'LL 
F U 


THE DOG'S NAME WAS PIERPONT AND MABE! | 
TE POF MABEL OED RIT COMED | [AFTER GUS LEFT...}Il 


SHE WOULD GET PIERPONT... (S08! SOB!) HUNGRY! }| 


(508!) ALL THE | 
/ CMON, PIERPONT, OH, SOMEDAY, I ME LM HUNGRYS Alli 
Boy LETIS Go. SWEAR ILL. ie fh A | 
HUNTING ! 2 A i TNR 


~~ SE YS 


A ‘ ( 
Y INS 


ff 


ee 5 : oe 


EMMA'S HUSBAND HAO DIED OF A HEART ATTACK TO THE MEDICAL SCHOOL! 
TWO DAYS EARLIER , AND MABEL MOMENTARILY BUT WHEN I TOLD THEM 
FORGOT HER OWN Woes” HOW POOR L WAS, THEY ; 


OH.EMMA,L KNOW WT-THERE /SN’T GOING TO PAID ME 50 FOR THE — 
HOW YOU MUST _/ BE ANY FUNERAL! HIS 
FEEL! WHEN IS 4 BODY'S_GOING To THE 


THE FUNERAL, MEDICAL SCHOOL! 
wr DEAR? nes 


i 


In BFE. DAYS, EB CAL SCHOOLS WERE 
APPY TO BUY 
EXPERIMENT; “ATION ee 


50 DOLLAR Ss! WOW/ 
THAT'S A FORTUNE 
TO iar LIKE 


WAY T FELT - © 


WHEN GUS AND PIERPONT RETURNED FROM 
HUNTING, MABEL WENT TD WORK ON HIM... 


ap ¢ THE LEAST YOU Y OH, FOR PETE'S SAKE, 

=p: CO. GUS) T RINK ALL RIGHT! I'LL WILL 
See BOR bps MY A goad ve 

your ING ‘s YTHIN 

ot You UP! 


T DINNER SHE REFUSED TO EAT A MOUTH- 
UL, TCH, TCH, TCH, POOR GUS, HE'D HAVE BEEN 
BETTER OFF IF HE'D Re eee) Ove. 


G-GUS...GUS'T GY 
whan T'S a E 


yy Ty 
i yy Uf 


RPSES TO BE USED FOR 
THAT'S eng Thy THE 


AFTER EMMA LEFT... 


Yr MAYBE I CAN GET GUS 
Yy, TO WILE HIS BODY TO 
Y E SCHOOL, TOO! 


WITH GUS'NEW WILL TUCKED IN HER 
POCKET, MABEL STARTED DINNER... 
WE HAVEN'T HAD A ayy ang nly eae uy 
PIECE OF MEAT IN 


A YEARS T'M SICK Fe piney 
OF DANDELIONS/ 


BUT MABEL'S CRIES GOT NOANSWER! LATER, 
THE DOCTOR SAID... —r 


YOU SAY HE GOT THE ted 
Over BY THE LAKE? 
FLOWERS fala: Pol SON 
OVER THER 


MABEL REMEMERED GUS' WILL AND THAT NIGHT... 


UST ANOTHER MILE...TO 
THe MEDICAL SCHOOL... 
CPUFF!)... AND I'LL f 

BE RICH! 


ey 


At THE SCHOOL... 
é (SNIFF! 


YE 
ORE MIND Ee 


i 
A 
} 


IVE 
EAD | 
J 


A 
THE NEXT: 


TCH, TCH! WELL THAT'S MABEL SPENT EVERY COIN. IN STOCKING UP 
5, MRS.LUBBARD | HER DEPLETED LARDER! 
& WE ARE M 

DEAR! EXACTL 

, BO DOLLARS! 


Quad THAT NIGHT SHE ATE...ANO ATE! EVEN AFTER MABEL FELL INTO A GLUTTONOUS 


HER HATRED OF PIERPONT WAS FORGOTTEN! SLEEP, THE DOG MADE HIS_WAY TO THE 
ei GATES OF THE MEDICAL SCHOOL... 


HERE, KIDDO ,TONIGHT T " inten eee 
BER LIKE EVEN Yours £ - | = ZZ 


, 


be Say 
| Ph ; 

M7 NA NZI 
l\@Seeoe 
AN Ss Os OO, 


Hiss ae Beb eo lsh 


as ae SAME ROUTINE CONTINUED FOR SIX 


BUT PIERPONT DIDN'T W. A BONE / 

HE HAD PLENTY OF BONES 

G'WAY! DIS 1S MY BONE! BROUGHT FROM THE MEDICAL SCHOOL 
You CaN 'T HAVE ie 


EVERY NIGHT... ae CH MABEL DIDN'T 
KNOW HE HAD 


= =a = 


HELLIVAX CAME A SHORT TIME LATER. AND 
His) DEAR READER 1S THE WAY THE NURSERY 
RHYME SHOUL READ: FA 


Bur WHE HEN on “GOT THERE, 
LUBBARD 


EAMED WITH DESPAIR..- 


T MABEL 
ine Ok TO Tye high IN HOPE OF 
FINDING Som 
Y THERE MUST 
BE AT LEAST 
A CRUMB 
EPT! 


URE,OLD FAITHFUL PIERPONT HAO ASSEMBLED 
ween ee MASTER'S BODY, SONE-BY-BONE! THE 


WAS TOO MUCH FOR MABEL ! WHAT DID 
FAPPEN To HER BODY? WELL, NATCH, PIERPONT 
GAVE IT TO THE — SCHOOL FOR $50! 


Fema] 


ae Hill 
| 


i 
| 


“WS 


HOR 


RIBLE 


STE NIGHT WIND WHISTLED AROUND 
THE ANCIENT MANSION! INSIDE THERE 
WAS A TENSE STILLNESS AS OR. JONATHAN 
WAKESLY PEERED INTO THE STRANGE 
METAL CONTAINER, HIS TWO ASSISTANTS RHOMA 
ANDREWS AND DAN CARTER, DREW BACK! THIS 
WAS AN EXPERIMENT THEY FEARED, A TRIFILING 
WITH THE LAWS OF NATURE THAT CONTROL 
LIFE-- AND DEATH! DR. WAKESLY WIPED THE 
SWEAT FROM HIS HANDS, AND-- 


AND Now 
WE SHALL 


NO 
CRAMBLING, A y 
FROM THE BOX.--+ 


I'VE DONE IT! 
SUCCESS AT LAST! 


THE CREATURE IS 


IT'S 
INCREDIBLE! 
YOU HAVE 
ACTUALLY 
RESTORED 


IT'S ALL RECORDED HERE, IN BUT RHOMA AND DAN ALSO HADA y DON'T WORRY, HONEY, iT 

THIS ANCIENT FORMULA FOR THE \ | SECRET! AS SOON AS THE DOCTOR WON'T BE TOO LONG! IT CAN'T, 

SECRETS OF LIFE! I've REFINED, LEFT... BE! T CAN'T STAND MUCH 

IT TO PERFECTION! THINKOF IT! THIS IS OUR CHANCE, MORE OF HIM! HE 

WHAT A BOON TO HUMANITY! RHOMA! IF WE CAN GET RID OF SICKENS ME!-- 
THE DOCTOR WE'LL BE RICH’ / IWANT TO BE BUTI ae 
THAT FORMULA'S WORTH WITH YOU ALLTHE § = PLA 

H,YES, \ MILLIONS! YOU He oF LOVE TIME, al LIKE 

Dk. WAKESLY!\ ME? NOW PRO WE PLANNED! 

BUT I THINK Wer HELP ME KILL 

YOU BETTER HIM! 


THE FOLLOWING DAY, RHOMA ACCOMPANIED HER BOSS 
INTO TOWN_A PISTOL CONCEALED IN HER BAG. SHE 
PLANNED To LSE IT... 


HOW MANY TIMES HAVE IT 


TOLD YOU NOT To USE So STAND FOR ANY seca YOU'LL 


MUCH LIPSTICK / IT LOOKS MORE / DO AST jrect 
DOWNRIGHT SHAMEFUL ! You ! 


I'LL GO MAD | 
HE DOESN'T STOP! 
THAT'S IT/T'LL GET 
ANGRY! ANGRY 
ENOUGH To 
KILLS 


HER MINO SNAPPEP FROM THE ANGER THAT — GATER, DAN HURRIED TO THE 

HAD BEEN BUILDING UP FOR YEARS AND JAIL TO VISIT RHOMA.. 

WHEN THEY STOPPED FOR A L/GHT... GEE, BABY.. Y I WANT THE 
WHY DID Ax! 


MUM 
YOU D0 \T7 PUNT ENT, 
YOULLGET  OEATH! THEN 
THE You WILL 
CHAIR REVIVE ME! 
EVEN IF THEY 
FIND OUT THEY 
CAN NEVER 
PUT ME ON 
JBAE pala 


"THE TRIAL..-THEN 
THE VERDICT... 


, mer 
A) | | le: 
ae BE « 
BR 
Pay \\ 


{ 


THE EXECUTION WAS CARRIED OUT 
ON SCHEDULE... 


I'M GOING TO BRING 
You BACK, RHOMA! I 
WILL! I SWEAR IT! 


: | alffl 


HE COULD WAIT NO LONGER! HE MUST 
RESTORE HER TO LIFE ATONCE .HE 
‘RUSHED INTO THE STREET IN RECKLESS 
‘HASTE TO GET TO THE GRAVEYARD... 


an z 
I'M COMING, RHOMA! 
WE'LL BE TOGETHER 

: AGAIN ! 


HE WAS RUSHED To THE HOSPITAL AND REMAINED | THEN, AS DAN CAME BACK TO 

CONSCIOSNESS-- 
UNCONSCIOUS FOR SEVERAL HOURS, HIS MIND WAS AIS MEMORY RETL wi / 
TORMENTED WITH VISIONS OF RHOMA'S LOVELY 


FACE, PLEADING FOR HELF... 


HELP ME... 
PLEASE, DAN... 
HELP ME! 


yY 
y 


PLEASE 


LET ME UP! 
I MUST GET 
OUT OF HERE! 
I'LL HELP THERE IS 
YoU ,RHOMA! SOMETHING 


TM SORRY, MR. 
CARTER! YOU HAVE 
COMPOUND FRACTURE: 
AND HAVE To 
STAY HERE AT 
LEAST FIVE 


Z ZENG 


THE WEEKS PASSED SLOWLY / DAN 
FINALLY LEFT THE HOSPITAL... BUT 
WITH A GROWING FEAR...WILL THE 
FORMULA STILL WORK 7 pa 


A 'S FIVE 
we WEEKS.,.BUT 
I'M HERE! 


WITH SHAKING HANDS HE CHECKED THE | AMOMENT LATER A HAND 


CONNECTIONS ON THE TINY REVIVING RAY 
ye eas HE HAD MADE, USING THE 
OCTO. 


I HOPE IT'S 
NOT Too 


NOS IT CAN'T 
BE! STAY AWAY! 
YOU'RE DEAD!’ | 


RESTORED |=s 
LIFE TO RHOMA 
BUT HE COLD 

NOT CHANGE 


THE 
RAVAGES 
WORKED 
ON HER 

BODY BY THE 
FORCES OF 
DECAY... 


a 
BUT IAM 
RHOMA! OH 
DARLING, WHY 
DID YOU WAIT 
S0 LONG? 


~~ 


/ 


HE HAD BUT ONE DESIRE, TOGET | 
AWAY FROM THE FESTERING 


HORROR HE HAD BROUGHT FORTH 
FROM THE WORLO OF DARKNESS! 


OH, WHAT HAVE 
I DONE? WHY OIDI 
GIVE LIFE To THAT, 
THING / 


0 


i | F 


I'M SAFE 
AT LAST! 


] 


EMERGES FROM THE GRAVE! 


, 
2GO A 


WAY 


RHOMA PUSHED SLOWLY,..THE WINDOW 
BROKE! SHE HURLED HER HORRIBLE, 
DECAYING BODY THROUGH THE FRAME! 


SHE HELO HIM IN 
HER DECAYING 


ARMS iw 
SICKENS ME! 


Z I'LL KILL you! 
aN DESTROY YOU ONCE 
AND FOR ALL! 


I CAN'T STAND IT! 
STAW AWAY FROM ME! 
THE SIGHT OF You 


STAY AWAY FROM ME ! 
DON'T TOUCH ME! I HATE 
YOU! DO YOLI UNDERSTAND 7 

HATE You! 


‘HE BROKE AWAY FROM 
HER ! HE OID NOT KNOW 
WHERE TO RUN... SHE HAD 
CUT OFF A/S RETREAT..-- 


HE MOVED AWAY SLOWLY, 
BUT A TABLE STOPPED 
HIM FROM FURTHER 
RETREAT... 


= DON'T SAY SUCH 
SQ) THINGS, DEAR! 
WE'VE MEANT 
SO MUCH To 
EACH OTHER! 
I STILL 
LOVE you! 


gpg i 
IT WAS You 
WHO BROUGHT ME 
BACK To LIFE...BUT 
IF YOU HAD COME 
SOONER, I WOULD 
NoT BE LIKE 
THIS / 


WIS BACK WAS TO THE 

FIREPLACE! lS HAND 
CAME INTO CONTACT 
WITH A FIRE IRON... HE 


| GRABBED IT / 


CONTINUED ON BACK COVER 


AUTHENTIC 
COLORS. 


Dil TALL 


Awl Zs 


GLOW in the 
a. EYES 


Imagine your eS 
shock when they see the 
“MONSTER” reaching out 
—sinister as the wildest 
re. Bigger than 
ankenstein—the 
monster that 


feet tall, with eyes that 
glow eerily in the dark 
for a special thrilling 
chill. So lifelike in au- 
thentic colors, that you'll 
probably find yourself 
talking to him. Won't 
you be surprised if he 
answers! 

There is also nis perfect 
companion—BONEY the 
SKELETON—stark and 
scary—just a wonderful 
pair to set your hair on 


end. 

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
Just send $1.00 plus 35c 

to cover postage ana 
handling for each mon- 

ster you want. ORDER é 
TWO AND SAVE. (The same BE 
35c for postage.and han- 
dling applies to orders 

for TWO MONSTERS—a 

total of 2 for $2.35.) 

Your money back if not 
satisfactorily horrified. 
HONOR HOUSE _ 

DEPT? 472MR24 

LYNBROOK, N.Y. 

11563 


‘qn’ 


22 CAL. 
PELLET 


Only $ 00 
FIRING I 


“STINGER AUTOMATIC” 


“a ‘ 
50-22 Cal. Pellets Free. 


Looks and feels like a real Colt ‘45’ auto- 
matic fully 6 inches long — 4 inches high. 


the trigger. 


postage and handling. Not sold in NY City. 


NY State residents ada state and local sales tax 


X-RAY SPECS 


An Hilarious Optical Illusion 


ed | an 


Scientific optical principle really works. Imagine 
— you put on the ‘'X-Ray’’ Specs and hold your 
hard in front of you. You seem to be able to 
look right through the flesh and see the bones 
underneath. Look at your friend. Is that really 
his body you ‘‘see’’ under his clothes? Loads 
of laughs and fun at parties. only $1.25 plus 

25¢ shipping charges Money Back Guarantee 
HONOR HOUSE DEPT 472XC24 
NY State residents add state and local sales tax. 


Fires 22 cal. pellets as fast as you can pull 
Great for fast action, combat 
type target practice. FREE supply of targets 
and 50 reusable 22 cal. pellets. Money back 
if not satisfied. Just send $1.00 plus 35c for 


IHONOR HOUSE Dept 472AT24.ynbrook, N.Y. 11563 


LYNBROOK, N.Y. 11563 


OR IN DARKNESS! 


&. [@jucHtweicut .. .ONE HAND 
VIEWING! 


[@JINSTANTLY PORTABLE. 
TAKE IT ANYWHERE! 


bd : SEE EVERY THRILLING DETAIL 
7 oy CLOSER, SHARPER, THAN EVER BEFORE! 


2 
PRECISION VARIABLE SPEED CONTROL 
Dears FULL 200' REELS! 


$] 13% f 
._~,, ABSOLUTELY PRIVATE \IEWING 
“ae EVERYTIME 


The evintage P Periodical Preservatin 


You'll actually see your movies in ‘new light” because you are @= = 
right up close to them! They bloom big and bright as life right f 
before your eyes! There’s none of that vague, fuzzy “outline | eg ed cere ge | 
eftect’’ so common with ordinary projectors! The realism and 5 Pl h 8 
clarity of movies viewed on the PM-8 PRIVATE MOVIE PRO- ' Please rush me (] 8mm [] Super 8 | 
JECTOR is absolutely breathtaking! | Private Movie Viewer 

1 OI enclose $13.98 in full payment. 
This is the first and only private viewing device ever produced (lease add 75c shipoing charges). 
that is made to accgpt full 200’ reels of film. You get twice as I CO Send COD. | enclose $1 deposit and will vay 
much viewing time every time you watch. No more splicing Postman balance plus postage and COD handling 
film onto smaller reels! No interruptions! You see the whole charges on delivery. 
reel... all the way through! 


{ 
l 
| 
I 


| 
| NAME | 
{ ADDRESS . 
No. PMR-1 Regular 8mm. (szare ETHER SUPER-8 | sis: 
No. PMS-2 Super-8mm. °% REG. 8 MODEL) I 1 


HOFTOY Megezine Downloads to sll who respond 


IMPORTED 


LOCK BLADE 
STILETTO 


“POWER AUTOMATIC” 


9” Overall Length Pellet Firing Target Pistol 


5” When Closed 
Opens instantly 
Sharp and 
Tough 


Stainless 
Steel Blade 


Flips 

openin 

stantly and 

locks auto 

matically to 

prevent acc: 

dental closing 

Razor sharp 

tough stainless 

steel blade for re 

lable use and hard 

long service Money 

back in 5 days 'f not 

satisfied Send $2.75 

plus 25¢ to cover post 
age and handling 


ALLEY SPORTS MO Div. 


Dept. 472ST24 
35 Wilbur Street, Lynbrook, N. Y. 11563 


FREE 50 Reusable $425 
22 Cal. Pellets only 1 


Rapid firing 22 cal. fully 9 inches long with the 
look and feel of an ‘‘undercover’’ automatic. Snap 
the ‘“‘silencer’’ on or remove it for fast combat- 
type target practice. FREE 50 reusable 22 cal. 
pellets and supply of targets. Money back guaran 
tee if not satisfied. Just send $1.25 plus 35c for 
postage and handling. 
HONOR HOUSE PROD. Dept. 472PA24 

Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 
Not sold in NYC 


20 COURSE HOME STUDY PROGRAM 


MW 
JUDO, BOXING, SAVATE, 


Isometric Muscle Building, 
Endurance, Stunts, etc. 


Here is what you get! 
20 best KARATE Blows and Chops 


e 
@ SAVATE French foot fighting 
@ Nerve center anatomy chart 
@ JUDO throws, Jiu Jitsu holds 

@ Isometric muscle building course 

@ Endurance Exercises and lots more 
FRE Karate Practice 

and Nerve Center Chart 

Satisfaction guaranteed or money back. Send 
just $1.00 plus 35c for postage and handling to: 
GUARANTEED DISTRIBUTORS DEPT.472KR24 


LYNBROOK, N.Y. 11563 
NY State residents add state and local sales tax 


MAGAZINE LOADING CLIPX___- 
OVER 15 MOVING PARTS ONLY 
@ FULLY AUTOMATIC 


Automatic full size mode $ I O8 
of a Luger Automatic pistol 
—contains over 15 moving 


ds nich finto the 

rounds which snap 

hard butt simulating a Lu- New’ York yor Cy 
ger. Fires 8 bullet shaped pellets. Has auto 
matic slide action. Made ef 

styrene with amazing attention to 

MOST AUTHENTIC MODEL GUN WE'VE EVER SEEN 
Comes to you with werking Darts disassembled 
with cleverly engineered springs, full 

supply of pellets and targets. 

Guarantees. 


8 complete 


© T.M. Used by consent 
NY cute residents add state and local sales tax. 


WEANWHILE, RHOMA ROSE TO HER 
FEET! SHE SAW THE RAY MACHINE 
ON THE FLOOR WHERE HE HAD 
DROPPED IT... 


THE MACHINE 
WHICH BROUGH 
ME BACK TO 


| His WEAKENED LEGS GAVE 

| WAY! HE TUMBLED HEADLONG 

DOWN THE STAIRS, TO LIE 
UNCONSCIOUS AT THE BOTTOM! 


TAKING THE MACHINE WITH HER, SHE | 
WALKED DOWN THE UNCONSCIOUS MAN 
WHO HAD BEEN THE OBJECT OF DESIRE, § 
BLIT NOW HER LOVE HAD TURNED TO 


WRATH / 


HE SPURNED ME! 
HE FLUNG MY OFFER 
OF LOVE BACK INTO 
MY FACE! I WILL 
KILL, ALLS 


HWE HORRIBLE THING ENTERED THE BASEMENT, AND RETURNEOA FEW 
MOMENTS LATER WITH A CLUB! DAN HAD REGAINED CONSCIOUSNESS BY 
IN HORROR AS HE SAW THE CRUSHED MONS TER 


NOW, AND_HE GAPED 
STANDING ABOVE HIM 


YOU HAVE LOST 


YOUR RIGHT TOLIV 


5 YOUR HOUR OF 000M 


l SHE'D BEEN DEAD... SHE 
| KNEW DEATH WELL... 
NOW DAN WAS DEAD’ 


WHAT HAVE I DONE? \ 
I'M ALONE AGAIN, THOUGH 
HE HATEO ME! HE LOVED \ 
AT ONE TIME NOW... \ 
ALL I WANT |S PEACE 
AND QUIET..- 


CRUMBLING FINGERS TURNED THE 
SWITCH AND THE LIFE-GIVING RAY 
BURNED DOWN 

ON OAN..+ 


NE: 5 ARETE a ate 
THEN SHE RECALLED THE MACHINE! 


HAS COME! gee 


HAND-IN-HAND, THEY RETURNED TO THE 
GRAVE...THEY WERE TOGETHER ATLAST! 
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